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It ts with great joy that this work has been compiled, and It Is 
fundamentally tn payment for sharing the dreams of just one person: 
Gene Roddenberry. Without his vislons we would never have formed 

this SIG, would never have known the enrichment he has brought to 

our Iives, and ultimately we would never have contributed to Star 
Trek's immortality. As we walt for STAR TREK: THE MOTION PICTURE To 
come to frultion we are grateful for the single-mindedness of Mr. 

Roddenberry's. purpose; as we enter the 14th year of Star Trek's. 

reality there ts no limit to Its growing universe; as we seek out 

our own new IIves and new civilizations, we are indeed a.part of the 
voyages of the Starship Enterprise. 
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The latest has Send the 
Enterprise careening 
Off into Space on a : 
Voyage inte the unknown. 
And as aresult, the 
crew are Showing 
Stranae reactions to 
the emotional strain. 
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WHEN THE MUNCHIES HIT 
by Barb Parcells 


Yeoman Rand sat In a low chair In one corner of the quiet 
reading room and read the novel she had been meaning To get at 
<=) od for weekse As she read, Kaas, Admiral Kor's second In command, 
meandered Ine He had had decidedly too much of that very good 
ww Gellfan Vitz.e Now, he paused In the middle of the room and consid- 
ered where to pass out. In the corner, an orange canary chirped 
<A and fluttered about In Its cage, attracting Kaas' attention. 
lS The KI Ingon postponed unconsclousnessand wandered over To Investi- 


AL 
gate. 
: Ayah, but that fluffy thing looked fat and juicy, he thought. 


And Kaas was hungryee. he reached Into the cage and grabbed for 
It. Ah! the cursed thing was fast. It was several grabs before he had 
It. By this time Yeoman Rand was looking at him oddly, but Kaas was too interested tn the bird fo 
notice. The Klingon considered the small creature In his hand, and Then, arriving at a decision, bit 
Its head off. He savored the taste. Not bad. Kaas popped the rest of the bird Into his mouth, and 
chewed with enormous satisfaction, the tallfeathers protruding from between his !Ips. He suddenly 
realized he was being watched, and, pausing In his. mastication, slowly turned to find the yeoman staring 
at him tn mingled astonishment and outrage. Indignant, she said, 
"You ate that poor bird!* 
Kaas resumed chewing and the last remaining tallfeathers vanished into his mouth. He swallowed. 
"Obviously." 
Finding a chair several meters from the piqued yeoman, he plunked down. 
A tew moments later, Captain Kirk, Doctor McCoy, and one of the Outpost residents, Jamestown by 
name, walked Ine 
"As you can see," Jamestown was saying, “although we |Ive somewhat distant from the mainstream 
of culture, we still enjoy a few amen=— hey, where's my canary? | had It here in this cage just a 
few minutes ago." 
Kaas burped, loudly. 
Slowly, the three humans turned around. The Klingon wiped something (a feather?) from his mouth 
with the back of his hand and glared blearily at Them. 
Jamestown, very suspicious, asked, 
"Did you jJust.wipe a feather off your | ips?" 
"No," safid Kaas. 
"| could have sworn | saw-—" 
"Mr. Jamestown,” Kirk put a hand on the man's arm, silently asking him to wait. "Kaas," he said 
slowly and clearly, "Did you see what happened to the creature in that cage over there?" 
Kaas looked muzzily at Kirk, coughed and spat something out Into his hand, and considered. 
"| ate It," he answered finally. 
"You ate the...2" 
"You ate my pedigreed Orange Regent canary?!" yelled Jamestown. 
ti saw him do It, too," added Yeoman Rand. 
"it needed salt," commented Kaas, and passed out. 
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NOT THE WAY TO GO 
by David Buxbaum 


"Here comes Ensign Chekov," sald Dr. McCoy, “looking even 
more officious than ever with that tricorder he's brandishing 
about." 
And so the good doctor took another sip from his tal! 
A glass of Vassurpian wienerschvass, of which three and a half 
j jiggers of ten-year-old bourbon was the mildest Ingredient. 
4 Seated at the table with him In the Enteprise officer's lounge, 
Captain Kirk and Mr. Spock acknowledged Chekov's approach. 
"Ah, ha, gentlemen,” he satd, "1 am so glad to see you all 


a together like this. It seems that | am researching an article 
r 4 for the ship's newsletter." 
"And you really are going to call It, ‘Now Hear This'?" 
; asked Kirk. When CHekov said, "Yes, sir," Spock remarked: "There 
was one rather attractive suggestion for a name, ‘The Smoking Lamp’, 





but since the deriviation of the phrase. Is obscure, perhaps it Is 
ig just as well it [fs not being used." 
"At least you're not calling it, ‘A Clean Sweep Down, Fore 
and Aft,'™ McCoy went on. "Alright, Chekov, you have the air of a 
man with a question on his mind; what Is [t?* 
"OQulte right, Doctor; my question ts this: What Is the most [rrita- 
ting thing you have encountered since you entered the service of the Fed- 
eration?" 

Laughing, the captain leaned back and said: "Something which has bothered me ever since my first 
day at the Academy-—no pockets in these uniforms. With a communicator in my hand, or a phaser, or 
even perhaps a lovely female allen, I'm alright. But otherwise, without pockets, |'m never quite 
sure what to do with my hands. And you, Spock?" 

“irritation ts a human falling of which we Vulcans are fortunately denied,” said the first officer. 
"However," he continued quickly before McCoy could Interrupt, "there is one thing which Is most unsat- 
isfactory, and that | blame on Mr. Roddenberry." 

As the three other officers looked on In amazement, Spock went on: "That one thing Is the erron- 
eous sounds which the Enterprise Is shown making In the vacuum of outer space. There could not possib- 
ly be such sounds, and he should know better — Of All People." And the four men bowed their heads 
briefly at his last phrase. 

“And you, Bones,” the captain said, "do you have a favorite Irritation, other than our erstwhile 
sclence officer, of course?" 

"indeed | do, Jim," sald McCoy. "It's that weird Transporter Room. The mere idea of taking a 
person's molecules apart, and then trying to reassemble them correctly in some remote spot, just gives 
me the willies. You know,” he added, taking a long drink from his glass, "every time that | get trans- 
ported [t takes me ages just to convince myseif that I'm still the REAL McCoy." 


THE EXPANDING UNIVERSE 


or 
TILL SWELL FURS OVER 
by JIm Moon 


Last night | swallowed a tribble 
(whose fur Its delicious to nibble), 

Now al! | can spy 

Just Itke r* times pi 

ls the spreading domain of my middie. 
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CLASSIFIED COMMUNIQUE TO TERRAN MENSA SIG "TREKIsM" 
SUBJECT: The KilIngons of Anthesis ~ 


It has come to may attention that our chief rival, Terra, does 
support some Intelligent beings. This communication [fs an attempt to 
clartty our potnt of view. | am not trying to make excuses for our 
conduct, but | feel that If you understand the driving need which mo- 
tivates us, you will not be so quick to condemn our actions. 

Our planet, Klingon, Iles not far outside Federation-cl aimed 
territory, In the region of the galaxy known to you as Taurus. Our sun 
Is actually a binary, Taurus | and Taurus |!. Kifngon was once lush and 
green, much Itke your own home. Our people were "planted" by the race 
called The Preservers ~— those who also "seeded" Earth. We are, In fact, «x? 
related to youe This {s a fact not known to many, but you can see why we 
would not like [t to become common knowledge. The Romulans discovered our 
secret and used It to force us Into what they smIilingly cal! an 
“alifancee" This only means that we must supply them with anything they 
require, even ships, tn return for their silence. 

Life: and conditions are severe on our home planet. Children enter 
training at the age of six. At the age of sixteen, they undergo the ritual 
of Ri-lkra,or Life through Death. This ritual determines their aduit status within the Empire. 

We are ruled by a single person, called the Supreme Warrior, who [Is supported and advised by a 
counci| of Klingon nobility, the Kons. The Supreme Warrior may be male or female -- we have no pre- 
Judices as to sex. This chief office can be achieved by direct challenge. If the incumbent ruler 
finds him or herself to be outmatched by the challenger, he/she Is permitted one other option — Kau-rl, 
or Death-with-Honor, which Is suicide. The office of Kon Is hereditary, but it can also be awarded 
for unusual achievements for the good of the people. 

When The Preservers returned to Kiingon to check on our progress, they Inadvertantly brought a 
plague with them, which caused an Irreversible blight to decimate our planet. We lost most of our 
animals, and also much of our plant |ife. The rare mutations of vegetation which remain are just suffi- 
ent to keep our planet oxygenated. We were a peaceful people when the biight began, and we made efforts 
to make friends and allies with our neighboring planets. These were the early days of our space flight. 
Our efforts met only with hostility or exploftation. It was then that we decided to become survivors 
— at any cost. This compulsion to survive governs ail our actions. We have no time to woo newly 
discovered planets. Without the tributes our undertings pay In food and other goods, we would soon 
perfsh. It Is this general feeling which Inspired the following poem: 


Is It Evil to Survive? 


The Terran Hawk sails on the wind, 

then plummets earthward, 

stooping on some crouching, furry thing. 

A tightening of talons, quick thrust of beak, 
and the hunt ts done, 

hunger abates, for a time. 

But hunger will grow, and again he will! hunt 
cycle after cycle of hunger, 

search, and death. 

is he evil? 

Even the soft, pale ones say "no, 

he kills to survive." 

How, then, are we different? 

We do not conquer only to destroy. 

Our people starve. 

Who will feed them but our conquered? 

But then these conquered must be fed. 

And so our endless cycle goes: 
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hunger, search, and conquest. 
We are not evil. 
We. survive. 


9 


We also have our poets and artists. Even though you. have been taught to think of us as ruthless, 
we do have a strong sense of honor. We respect strength and honor in others, and would be wiiling 
to be allied with your people if we did not fear losing our Identity in the vast conglomerate entity 


9 


ak which Is the Federation. The struggle for survival has Ingrained the need for a: strong sense of self- 
| hood deeply within each of us, but we stil! hope. 
r Reflections 


| often think 

of our early fathers 
(Those who first explore 
the sparkling heavens) 





How often 
or did the hands of friendship 
' they extended 

come back as empty sleeves 
= We are warriors now —. 
l" were we always? 


Dtd those early peaceful times 
conceal the seed of war, 

' 'tT1l It sprung full-blown 
from this barren soil 
of this planet 

r This bloody harvest 





we reaped -— 
will tt continue to 
seed Itself 
forever, 
or will these fields 
= one day 
f Ite fallow 
waiting form some allen crop 
of peace? 


My part In this transmission ts done. if you stil! don't agree with us, perhaps you at least 
understand why we must fight for each bit of territory we can amass. 


END COMMUNIQUE 


(forwarded by Catherine Whitehead] 
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LITTLE LADY MILQUE-TOAST 
by Rosemarte Elerman 


They pop In for’ an episode, die, disappear, or move on to another 
place. Some even have doctorates. Very many serve mostly as temporary 
love ebjects for Kirk, Scotty, McCoy and Spock. Mostly they serve to 
#111 the needs or to Improve the Image of one of our heroes rather than 
be Individuals In their own right. As Karin Blair says fn MEANING IN 
STAR TREK, the serfes Its full of "the disposable female." 

In SHORE LEAVE such vapidness fs to be expected, for after all, the 
entire planet exists for temporary flirtations —- with guns, old enemies, 
tigers, and every other possible kind of thing, Including women. (Hmm, so 
why doesn't some woman conjure up her [deal man?) RUTh and the showgiris are 
to be expected. Buy why Is Odona (MARK OF GIDEON) just a tool of her father 
and the government, with little real personality or desires of her own? Mira- 
manee of course makes no complaint (THE PARADISE SYNDROME) about her altered 
tate, but why do we only see from her a child-like delight and no evidence of 
why she Is In the powerful role of priestess? She dies from the stoning; Kirk, 
although hit more often, Is able to cise and fulfill his duties without medical 
ald. Both women are extensions of a male power figure, having no visible mother, 
sister, etc: Idealizations without reality. 

MUDD'S WOMEN, too, are Ideals, to be sold for men's pleasure: pin-up girls come alive. Only 
Eve shows any sign of Independent thinking (actually, she's probably more sensible than Mudd!). Caro- 
lyn tn WHO MOURNS FOR ADONAIS Is only one of the crewwomen who has to be firmly reminded that she Is 
an Intelligent ship's officer. Mira Romaine, it Is concluded, Is a fighter because she loves Scotty 
(THE LIGHTS OF ZETAR), Marla McGlvers (SPACE SEED) Is a dreamy, dazed historian ‘unsure of her loyalties 
who only becomes a real woman for Khan because she does his will, and even Lt. Uhura and Yeoman Rand 
have to be physically "braced up* by Kirk so they don't fall ere In the !Ine of duty (men who fall 
apart are sick or Influenced by an alien something). 

In THE WORLD OF STAR TREK by David Gerrold, Nichelle Nichols scathingly says, "... | resented 
and balked at having to play the delicate little thing. {| refused to do the clinging helpless female. 
if we were really a starship crew, the whole crew would be well trained and physically fit. They'd 
know karate and ail kinds of defense procedures, and they wouldn't crumble the minute someone gets 
hit. When you're out In space, In a dangerous situation where the ship might be blown up at any time, 
you're not going to have some female that goes,'Oooh, Captain, save me, save me!* and all those other 
stupid ee that used to bug me IIke, ‘What Is It? What do you think it Is, Captain? What are we 

going to do, Captain? Wil! we make It, Captain?’ All those female things, 
a deltcate how-are-we-golng-to-do-! t-without-you-Captain things. Completely 
2m) unbeltevable, and especially so from Lieutenant Uhura who is efficient, 
no-nonsense, stoic, balanced, brillfant. She knows that whole panel 
ave Vw and all of a sudden she's supposed to become little lady miique-toast? 
' Ridiculous! Just not so." , 
Worst of all {ts Or. Janice Lester. The whole episode, designed 
to support women's !Ib, Is itself unnecessary if the Federation 
really does belleve tn complete equality. If no women are/can be 


| captain, why was she 1) allowed to train and 2) not properly 
~e '  +01d the reasons she Is denied a captaincy? 
ac ay Yes, there were many strong women. The Romulan Commander, Dr. 





Miranda Jones, Edith Keeler, Natira of Yonada, Or. Elizabeth Deh- 
ner, Arrel Shaw, and Elaan of Troyius were only a few. But how 


7 \ / wany were not "allen" In ‘some way? Hopefully ST's view from 1979 
\ -wifl be more balanced than It was in the 1960's; though It must be 

, said In all fairness that for Its time ST did quite a good job. Maybe 

i"tl get around to singing the praises of all the competent women of Star Trek. 


For | admire them tremendously -- they are what | never can be. 
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BLACK WARRIOR 
by Barb Parcells 


It's so quiet eee 
One of those silences you get before all hell breaks loose ... 
i God! 
| ls thatahorse or a black supernova? 
How the hell does that rider stay on? 
in Oops -- 
| | One of Spock's perfect parabolic arcs and 
The guy lights on his feet and runs like hel! 
Horse is right on his tall 
Lord, what a warrior! 
That animal has hell In his eyes and 
Stars under his feet oe. 
Stars under his feet? 
Walt eee 
That horse looks ec. 
He looks |fke eee 
Spock! Doesn't that horse look familar? 
Doesn't he remind you of eee? 
It can't be eee 
And yet I've got to find out ... 
| *mgofngintheredon' tworrySpock Ivegol taphaser | '| |seeyou inaminute eee 
Sandy gravel ee. 
That deadly hush again 
Horse ts staring at me 
i} walk toward him 
Kang? 
Emotion 
The eyeS eee 
It Is Kang! 
Kang! What happened? 
He can't tell me 
But he knows the worst part is over now 
Slowly, the great black warrior sags 
And walks up to me 
He can't talk eee 
But we' li straighten this mess out anyway 
There tsn't much that can step a brainy angel and a 
Warrtor with stars under his feet ... 


ee 
PEI 


JOURNEY TO TALOS IV 
by Karen C. Hunter 


Commander Spock, first officer of the starship Enterprise, lay on his bunk in the brig and comtem- 
plated the celling. It was a very illogical ceiling, with small holes irregularly placed In square 
tiles of approximately twenty-five centimeters on a side. For a short time he calculated how many 
of these holes there were In the brig. It took him 43.7 seconds to determine that there were 9692.45 
holes, allowing for the ones that had been cut In half when some of the tiles had been trimmed to fit 
the room. How Illogical of humans, he thought, not to have standard sizes of rooms and tiles so that 
trimming would not be necessary. It was a waste of materials and human energy. 

imperceptibly Spock sighed and closed his eyes. It was not proving as easy as he might wish to 
compose his mind. In Vulcan fashion he began to try to Isolate the cause in order to eliminate it. 

There was no doubt In his mind that what he: was doing for Commadore Christopher Pike was entirely 
logical, and therefore right. From the first moment that he had heard of the accident on the training 
ship and the severe radiation poisoning Pike had sustained, Spock had known what the only logical solu- 
tion to the problem could be. Seeing Pike at Starbase 11 had only served to strengthen Spock's resolve. 
It was only a minor Inconvenlence that this solution happened to be II legal, one of the few crimes in 
the Federation which still demanded the death penalty. However, due to the determination of his current 
captain, James T. Kirk, Spock found himself In the brig, his mind strangely agitated. 

"Spock?" The rough voice of the Chief Medical Officer broke Into his reverle, and Spock opened 
his eyes. 

"Yes, Doctor?" 

The energy bar In the door disappeared, and McCoy came Into the cell. He looked down at Spock, 
disitke only slightly concealed In his bright blue eyes. 

"I'm here to examine youe Captain's orders." 

"Examine me?" Spock raised an eyebrow In question and sat up to face the doctor. "Il am in no 
need of a physical examination." 

McCoy set down his medi-kit and pulled up the stool from the table. "Mental. The captain thinks 
there has to be some explanation for your strange behavior lately. He's willing to give you the benefit 
of the doubt, to see If there Is something to save you from yourself.” For a while there was only 
the unobtrusive hum of the scanners as McCoy ran his tests. 

"! assure you, Doctor, you will find no evidence of mental aberration. | am quite In control 
of my actions, which are perfectly togical under the circumstances." 

"Then why don't you explain?" McCoy cried, a combination of anger and puzzlement on his face. 

"Do you have any Idea of what this Is doing to Jim?" 

Spock looked at him mildly. "The testimony at the hearing Is my explanation. Unfortunately, 
It depends on factors outside myself." 

"You started this whole thing. Are you saying now you aren't In control?" 

“The sequence of events must be followed In Its proper order. There Is no need to change anything 
at this time. It will. all be clear soon." Spock considered the conversation at an end and lay back, 
closing his eyes. 

McCoy shook him hard. “i'm not done talking to you yet." 

Seizing the hand that shook him, Spock forced McCoy away and back to his seat. "Do not do that 
again." 

"! am the Senior Medical Officer of this ship, and you will answer my questions." McCoy was em- 
phatic, and Spock accepted the Inevitable with a smal! nod. “Now, correct me {f I'm wrong, I['m not 
too up on Vulcan psychology.” 

Spock resisted the impulse to say, "Naturally." The doctor was trying to help, and the anger 
and dislike in his eyes had been replaced by concern. I+ surprised Spock that the concern was for 
himself as much as for Kirk. 

"it has always been my understanding that a Vulcan does not break an oath and that his commanding 
officer is due his utmost loyalty." Spock nodded. "Then how do you explain your disregard for you 
Star Fleet oath and your direct disobedience to Captain Kirk's orders? You have virtually stolen the 
Enterprise, refusing to release your computer lock on navigation; you abandoned Kirk at the Starbase, 

-where you also disrupted their communications operation; you are up on charges of mutiny; and if we 
‘reach Talos IV as expected In a few short hours, you will dle and Kirk will lose his command." 
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"A very concise description, Doctor McCoy. | commend youe" Spock regarded McCoy thoughtfully. 
For the first time he was seeing that this emotional human he had given little thought to before was, 
perhaps, logical! and Intelligent In his own way. 

"You're evading my question." 


si 


a "Very well. Your questions are valid, and | have considered them myself nPavioualys The answer 
ts that there are higher loyalties, and that If there Is a conflict, the one with the higher mora | 
clatm must be met. | stil! have an obligation to Commodore Pike, the more so since he Is now totally 


helpless. He Is the only other captain | have served In eleven years, and he recommended me for my 

promotion to First Officer. If there {fs anything | can do to aid him In his present circumstance, 

it ts my duty to see that It Is done.” 

McCoy cried out In despair, "But he doesn't want It, Spock! He sits there and signals 'no' for 

hours at a time. With the terrible price you must pay to ald him, can you Justify giving him what 
he doesn't want?® 

a "He knows | am right,” Spock sald coldly. "There Is no other solution for him outside of death. 

‘When the time comes, he will accept It." 

| "And what will Jim do?" McCoy stood up slowly, back bent. "You've ruined his !ife; 1 suppose 

= you know that." 

' "! tried to leave him behind at the Starbase! He InsIsted on following us here,” Spock burst 

‘i 


fo = 
zz 
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out angrily. With a siftght effort he brought himself Into control under the doctor's startied gaze. 
"However, If all goes as | expect, he witl not suffer." 

"And if not?* 

"Then | shall do whatever Is necessary to discharge my obligation to him." 

"Can you give back the Enterprise !f you're dead?" McCoy asked bitterly. "Weill, I've got my answer 
. for Jim. There {ts nothing wrong with you that | can verify. You haven't gone stark raving mad, as 
j "he puts It. Your readings are all normal, and your explanation is Intelligent even if It isn't logical." 

"It Is certainly logical." 

"Like hell." 

"When the hearing Is resumed, you will see the rest of the data. Then you will know." Spock 
wanted McCoy to understand that, to tell Jim that his reasons were to ald Pike, not because he was 
any less loyal to his present captain. 

McCoy turned to the door without speaking. "Guard." The bars disappeared, and McCoy left. 

Fatigued from fighting the emotion McCoy had discharged In the room, Spock once again leaned back 
and closed his eyese His mind, however, was no longer on Christopher Pike. His talk with McCoy had 
clarifted for him what the fsolated factor was that had been disturbing him. It was Jim Kirk. 

Spock had not served for very long with Captain Kirk, less than a year, and It had taken him awhile 
to adjust to the methods of command of his new superfor. Rather to his own astonishment, Spock had 
come to the realization that he !iked Jim Kirk; and he had fought this knowlege in himself, reminding 
himself that a Vuclan serves loyally and does his duty. He does not need friends. However, Jim Kirk 
was not a Vulcan and had quite soon made It clear to Spock that he considered his first officer as 
much a companion as a subordinate. Spock had tried not to respond to this, but it was growing more 
difficult as the two came to know each other better. 

When Spock had completed his testimony In the briefing room the day before, he had wanted to talk 
to his captain, ask for his understanding, or at least his acceptance. But it had been too much for 
Kirk to take on faith. Distilustonment tn his eyes, so angry that Spock did not even need to touch 
the captain to feel his emotion, Kirk had retused to IIisten. 

"Do not stop me. Do not let them stop me," Spock said finally. 

Jim looked away. "Lock him up," he said to the guards, his voice so bitter that It plerced Spock's 
Vulcan armor and hurt. . 

So that was the disturbing element. Spock had thought he knew Kirk and what to expect, and he 
thought he knew his own reaction to whatever Kirk could say. Spock had been wrong. Kirk trusted him 
and depended on him more than he had calculated, and Kirk's hurt at being what he saw as abandoned by 
Spock preyed on his mind. Unable to meet this with his usual understanding, Spock was beginning to 
regret that he had taken this action. 

Eventually it came time to return to the briefing room and resume the hearing. As Spock came 
In he Immediately looked to Kirk, and for a brief moment their eyes met. Jim smiled a tiny smile that 
didn't touch his eyes. Then he shrugged a little in resignation conceding that Spock had won, and he 
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looked away. Spock resumed his seat, a little shaken. Next to Kirk Pike was still signalling *no® 
from his confining support chair. Was McCoy right? Could he really justify what he was doing on the a 
grounds that !t was what Pike needed? Or were the means too terrible for any end to justify them? 3 
=It will be all! right, Spock.= It was the voice from Talos, the one he had somehow contacted to 
Initiate this Incident. ) 
=sHow can you be sure?= His own sureness was disappearing rapidly. 
=They are receiving us at Starfleet Command, and Commodore Mendez Is aware of the entire situation. 
He Is even aware that his simulacra.!ts here In his stead, and he {fs trying to contact the Enterprise. 
Of course, we cannot allow that yet, but we shall permit the transmission when the testimony is finished.= ™ 
=Have you spoken with Commodore Pike?> _ | 
sYes. He Is now willinge Vina has spoken with him. Begin your testimony again, and we wil! 
continue the transmissicn.= on 
The rest of the story of Talos IV was continued. The day before, Spock had watched his younger 
self beside Captain Pike explore a new planet, find Vina and her companions, saw his own efforts at 
rescuing Pike when he was mysteriously captured. Now he saw what had happened to Pike and how Pike 


had learned the terrible secret of Talos IV. The Talosians had an amazing power of [I lusion which took i 
the place of reality for then. It was Impossible for even a Vulcan To withstand this mind power or : 
to know that It was affecting him. Eventually the Enterprise, then Pike's ship, had left Talos. On 


Pike's recommendation Starfleet Command had created General Order Seven, which made contacting Talos 
a capital offense. 

As the scenes continued, Spock could see that Kirk was beginning to realize what all this was 
leading to. Vina was revealed as an old woman, bent and deformed, who chose to accept the Illusion S 
rather than reality, the [Illusion that Pike had remained when he actually chose to leave. Kirk gave } 
a start seeing Pike walk behind Vina back to the Talosian cave, and he turned to look at the real Pike, 
injured and broken beside him. The IIve eyes looked out from the destroyed body, and the signal board = 
was no longer saying "no." 

Finally the Taloslans themselves appeared on the screen. They would care for Pike, give him the 
Tilustons that he needed to get outside his own mind and do the only IIving possible for him. 

"Is this what you want, Chris?" Kirk asked gently. “Should we take you down to Talos IV?" 

This time, Pike signaled "yes." 

Eventually McCoy and the others disappeared with Pike, and Spock was left alone with Kirk In 
the briefing room. fe 

"is my explanation satisfactory?" Spock asked. He had to know. 

Kirk turned to him with a crooked smile. "Of course. | wish I'd had the faith In you to trust 
you as you deserve — | should have known! Why didn't you tel! me before? I'd have helped.” = 

"! considered It briefly; but you did not have the experience with Talos IV that | did, and | ! 
could not take the chance. In addition, If anything did go wrong, the responsibility had to be mine 
alone." For the first time In days Spock could breathe without the tightness In his chest that had rm 
been so annoying. | 

KIrk grinned. "Very well, Spock. However, we're: going to have to do something about this unfor~ | 
tunate tendency to emotion you have been displaying lately." 

"Captaini® Spock sald, felgning shock. inwardly, though, he was pleased that Kirk could see into 
him so clearly and still be his friend. 

Suddenly the scene on the viewscreen returned. For a brief moment they watched as Pike and Vina 
went together once again Into the Talosian cave. da 

"This time It's for real, and | stii!l can't believe It. Even though | know it's an illusion to 
see them like that, | hope It will make Chris happy.” 

"It was the only way." rm 

Kirk Just smiled. "Well, | guess It's time to get back to work. We've lost some time these last | 
few days, and there are things to be done. Coming, Mister Spock?" 

"Momentarily, Captain.® Kirk left, and Spock was alone. He knew now that Kirk was going to be 
his friend more than Pike had ever been, and the thought was agreeable. Kirk would have all his loyal- 
ty In the future. Spock drew himself together and followed his captain back to work. 
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PERSONALITIES 
by Vel Jaeger 


These seven poems originally appeared In TREKIsM 


written under the pseudonym of Ellen Hul ley 


VULCAN'S NIGHTMARE 
Shadow of night In mind's delight — 


Cold, aione, In thought's control — 


emotion -flying, smothering, dying — Fag eS es 
embrace and break, again awake. ‘fy 


strive to deny the deepest soul — 
sleep rejected demands a toll. 


Freedom haunting, ages taunting, 
flaunting to say no word to ifes unheard -- 
he becomes again a fiightless bird. 





CHRISTINE'S SORROW 


Her eyes are full, but the pain Is not new — 
she lost to logic again, left with but a few 
memorftes, of flukes and quirks of fate 

that now and then removed the gate 

and fet emotion through. 


One rare and joyful time their souls were 
twined as one, 

when Henoch sought to steal the Vulcan's body 
and had begun 

to strike at all they held In IIght, 

and was but barely sent to endless night — 

ah, that priceless moment she had won. 


But then a despot, vile with age and leisure, 


had deigned to use their bodies as his pleasure; 


ferced to touch, but not to feel — 
a nightmare born of dreams too real, 
that robbed her of the treasure. 


She staggers on, blinks back the tears that burn, 


trying to fgnore the parts of her that yearn 
for just the touch of mind, 

that now is left behind, 

knowing that tomorrow won't return. 


ONE SHADOW 


Alone tn a crowd -— no self {Is allowed 
to be In a place where someone else could care. 
His shoulders are squared facing challenges dared, 
taking courage to give a life which can live. 
Bring sorrow to share a death so rare: 
one part of a goal is so great a toll. 
The strongest stands free of all that could be — 
proud leader of all: fiying free, reaching tall. 
No one else to begin what he has to win, 
and when the day's done 

his shadow's but one. 
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FREEDOM'S CHILD 


Proud, IIthe, sensuous and strong, 

who would hold this woman long? 

Only the prouder, braver soul 

who looks beyond her lesser role. 

Child of nations and searing sun, 

she bounds ahead of all! save one. 

Who is that one who'!| catch her heart? 
Who'll tame the beast that Is her art? 
So many have asked, but yet to some 
the answer Iites In the stars to come. 





SCOTTY'S LADY 


Listen for her sultry whisper, feel the pulse to sense her health. 
Nothing, else could take her place, no man nor woman nor earthly wealth. 
She sheds no tears, nor does she laugh ... but yet she makes her message clear. 
What better |i fe could one man have than serving such perfection here? 

She alone rules over all, craving duty above all things. 

Who could resist such siren songs, from this Insistent queen with wings? 





ETERNAL ENSIGN 


Blush of youth In a face so new, 

walting for the day like dawn's first dew. 
So often at study, so often at fault, 

so many to heed ... then brought to a halt. 
Far tn the future when you will command, 

dream of the day that sounds the demand. 
Live now for the day that beckons To you: 

too soon will years fly and leave but a few. 


RISING TIGER 


A sun rises, and with It a young tiger; fearless, 
stretching to meet the warming rays. 
So many centuries precede his birth -—— how to explain 
ancestral ways! 
Will they understand, these ancients, when he must not look back, 
but turn his sight to the stars beyond, and follow the wind 
on another tack? 
Forgive him, old ones, for he must go ahead -—~ 
he must forge a different bond -- but he won't forget 
you led. 
Your !{fves are his legacy, a treasure he keeps near: 
never will he forget, nor Ignore, 
the whispering voices in his ear. 
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JUST WHAT THIS SHIP NEEDS ... ANOTHER VULCAN 
BY Vivian Meitz Bregman 


The U.S.S. Enterprise was orbiting Starbase 9 ... waiting ««.. Captain Kirk was in the transporter 
room with Commander Spock and Doctor McCoy ... waltinge Kirk turned to Spock, “Sometimes | Think we 
spend most of our time doing nothing or walting for something, and the rest of the time trying to keep 
from getting killed." ' 

"Accurate, Captaine | would say 53.54% of the time doing the former and 12.42% of the latter 
and 34.04% going from one situation to the other." 

"Thank you, Spock, | don't know what | would do without that priceless bit of information,”® ex- 
claimed McCoy. 

"Cut It out, you twoe 1! wish I'd had time to look over the file on this new officer. Ali 1! know 
Ts his name and rank ... Lt. Cmdr. Tracy Cane. Why do you suppose they decided that we need a Second 
Officer?" 

"! assume, Captain, that the reason would be 'policy'.” 

“Well, here he come — well, well, well, here SHE comes!" As the transport officer worked the 
console, the officer appearing on the transporter was Indeed female. Kirk thought, [about 5'8" —— 
bulit ifke an athlete — not really pretty -— too bad -— probably just as well. She's a |ieutenant 
commander, so she must know something — or someone]. 

She stepped off the transporter grid and handed the captain her tape. "Lt. Cmdr. Cane reporting 
for duty, Captain Kirk. Here are my orders, sir."® 

Kirk indicated Spock and started to Introduce them when she raised her right In the Vulcan salute 
and sald, "Lash d'oro v'suka, M’Kutan Spock." His eyebrows went up as his hand did as he responded, 
"Pastak v'doro Lashe, "M'Kutan?" Cher accent Is flawless, and yet she looks human — ah, T'Racy, not 
Tracy]. She started to explain, "My father Is Sadik, son of Silad, son of -—=" Spock cut her off with 
"The M*Kutan with the ears!" 

McCoy's cry of "Spock!" was Interrupted by Kirk's "Old home week can wait, you two... This is 
my Chief Medical Officer, Leonard McCoy. | see that you already know my First Officer." 

"Yes sir, we are eee cousins eee of a sort." 

The Intercom called, "Captain Kirk to the bridge," and he responded with a quick "On my way, Lieu- 
tenant." He turned to Spock. “Show her to her quarters and meet me on the bridge, Spock. You have 
to report to Dr. McCoy for your physical, Commander. Can you find Sickbay?” 

"Yes sir, the Enterprise ts the same as the Hornet, and | served on her for the last thirteen 
months." 

Kirk dashed for the IIft and was gone. 

"Another Vulcan!" harrumphed McCoy. "! don't know. If | can take two on the same ship!" 

She responded sweetly, "Perhaps, Doctor, you can if you could put up with only three-quarters 
of a Vulcan on this ship." 

"Touché, Doctor. If you will follow me, Commander." 

She returned to the transporter to get her case, which was rather large. She picked [It up and 
started to follow Spock to the IIft. 

"Aren't you going to help her, Spock? | see chivalry Is dead on board this ship!" 

She turned to face him, without putting down the case. "Mr. Spock knows that if | could not carry 
It,. | would ask for help. As | did not, | need none. Chivalry 1S unknown on Vulcan, Doctor. It comes 
from YOUR planet, and as you did not offer to carry this for me, | see that chivalry is INDEED dead." 
At this, the two Vulcans entered the |Ift. 

(Just what | needed, another Spock! and a female one at that!!] 

Cane’s quarters were across from Spock's. He left her there after making sure that she didn't 
need anything, and proceeded to the bridge. 

She decided to leave unpacking unti! later, and went off to Sickbay and Dr. McCoy. 

"| don't suppose you can teil me how to set this thing," he complained, indicating the diagnostic 
bed. “Just how Vulcan are you?" 

"Actually, | belleve that | CAN be of assistance. Both my parents are doctors specializing in 


Human-Vulcan medicine and so | have a rather good grasp of my physiological makeup. My 
are mostly mental abilities." 


"Alright then, hep on the table and let's see what's what.‘ 
ough, and when he finished he sald, "Okay, Tracy, you're fine." 


the Vulcan genes do that ... and she sure reminds me of Joanna. ] 


'Vulcantsms'! 


His examination was quick and thor- 
[She looks so young ... | suppose that 
“!f you have any problems | want 
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you to know that you can always come to me. That's what |'m here for." 

"Thank you, Dector, | appreciate the offer but |'m sure I'll manage, | generally do." 

[Damn -— she’s Just |Ike Spock, without the ears.] "The captain wanted me to tel! you to be in the 
senior officer's mess at 1900 for dinner to meet the regular bridge crew." 

"1 shall be there, Doctor, and thank you." se 


it was shortly after 1900 at the officer's mess, the Introductions out of the way when Lt. Sulu 
asked, "Commander Cane, | hope that you don't mind my asking but — Is Cane a Vulcan name? Names are 
my hobby." 

"This week," Lt. Uhura muttered. 

"Why should | mind? Actually, It Is not a Vulcan name, Lieutenant. During my first year at the 
Academy | discovered that as no one but a Vulcan could pronounce my name, | was constantly explaining 
why | had a Vulcan name and a Human appearance. At the beginning of the second year, | decided that 
It would be easler to take my mother's name. Cane Is an old Jewish name ... my mother's father is, 
| belleve, the only Rabbi on Vulcan. He teaches at the Vulcan Historical Institute. And If you think 
that Vulcan logic !s omething, you should try Talmudic reasoning. He taught me the most Important 
thing that | have ever learned. ‘When you really want something, pray as If It depended upon God, 
but work as If I+ depended upon youe' It's surprising what that can get you through. Even the Space 
Academy!" 

Sulu commented, "It's the only thing | didn't try.* 

Cane retorted, "Which, Lieutenant, the prayer or the work?" 

In the midst of the good natured laughter which followed, Dr. McCoy sald to her accusingly, "Is 
that all you're having for dinner, Commander? Coffee and an apple? Why don't you have something more 
substantial, like some meat?" 

*|'m not hungry, Doctor. The Star Base was on different time and my stomach insists that If Is 
the middle of the night. | find It wise not-to argue In such cases. The apple Is for later, when 
my stomach will contend that It Is time to eat. The coffee Is my major vice -- I'!It tell you about 
if sometime. As for meat, Vulcans — most Vulcans are vegetarians." 

Kirk commented, "Qf course! Spock eats no meat, [t's Just that you don't LOOK Vulcan.” 

*{ am well aware of that, Captain, painfully aware of It." 

"Nonsense!" He turned on the famous charm. "There's nothing the matter with the way you look." 

She smiled, and Kirk wondered why he had thought her plain. (When she smiles like that, her whole 
face lights up and she's downright pretty.] 

Scott smiled back at her. "You know, you really ought to smile more often." 

She nodded her head In acknowledgement of the compliment and said simply, "It got me thrown off 
the Intrepid." 

"Spock's “You were on the Intrepid" was overshadowed by Kirk's 

"EXPLAINS" His charm had evaporated. 

“Yes sir. The Intrepid is, or was, an all Vulcan ship. The captain didn't exactly throw me off. 
| have this bad habit of smiling — and sometimes even laughing out loud. Never on duty," she hastened 
to add. "But after being ‘caught’ laughing fourteen times In the rec room and nine times In the mess 
hall, the captain suggested that | might be happler on another ship. Then he ... caught me reading 
a letter from home on the Observation Deck one night ... and crying «+e. and advised me that he would 
"look with favor upon my request for a transfer.’ | was on the Hornet when | heard about the Intrepid. 
He would have been furious If he had known, but | cried for them." Her voice was soft. "I'm afraid 
I'm very emotional." 

"Poor lass," Scotty said. "There's nothing wrong with crying when someone you know dies." 

"There Is If you're Vulcan," she ob jected. 

(Time to change the subject], Kirk thought. “What are your plans, Commander?" 

"My short term plan, Captain, is to find out just what you want in a Second Officer and learn 
how to do it to the best of my ability. My long term plan Is to become a Starship captain. | remember 
my grandfather said that If you want to do a job well, try to learn from the best. 1 did some research, 
Captain, and here | am, sir." 

"i'm flattered." 

"| must have said It Incorrectly then, sir. | had no intention of flattering you. | meant only 
to speak the truth. You can hardly be unaware of your reputation, and that of the Enterprise, sir." 
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"Why would a girl Itke you want to be a captain of a starship?" Kirk asked, smiling. His charm 
was back! 

"i'm afraid that you're not quite as observant as | thought you were, sir. With all due respect, 
sire, It has been at least fifteen years since | was a 'girl,' sire | am at present a woman sir. 
And, sir, | see no reason why a woman can't command a starship. In fact, one already does ... sir." 

Spock put In his two cents, to Kirk's annoyance. "The commander Is correct, sir. Captain Storer 
has been captain of the U.S.S. Republic for two years." He changed topics as he rose. "Commander 
Cane, do you play chess?" 

"Yes sir." 

"Do you play well?" 

"Not very well, sir, but not too badly, either." 

"In that case," Spock went on, "If you're not too tired, would you care for a game, in my quarters, 
tn twenty minutes?" 

*{ would be honored, Commander." 7 

"Until then, Commander," Spock sald as he loft. 

McCOy spoke. "1 see you've made a conquest, Miss Cane." 

"| don't understand." 

"You're the first woman Spock has ever asked to his quarters for chess." 

"Perhaps, Doctor, It Is because he knows that | will expect only chess. With your permission, 
Captain, Mr. Spock Is expecting me." Kirk nodded. 

As she rose, Ensign Chekov said, "If | Inwited a lady to my quarters to play chess, we wouldn't 
play much chess." 

*!'{1 have to remember that, Ensign," with her smile taking the sting out of her words. 


It was 2200 hours, and the second chess game of the evening was coming to another disastrous end 
for Cane when Doctor McCoy knocked and entered. He asked, “Are you comfortable In your cabin, Comman- 
der? | was wondering If there was anything that you needed.* 

"No, thank you, Doctor, It was nice of you to drop by but | realiy don't think that | need a 
chaperone." 

"Chaperone?" inquired Spock. 

McCoy blushed and sald, "Nothing of the kind, It's Just that ... goodnight,” and he left In a 
huff. 

“What Is a chaperone?" 

"It Its someone who stays with a human female to make certain that no male touches her Incorrectly." 

"indeed?" He was amused. "1! would have thought. that Dr. McCoy knew enough Vulcan physlology 
to know that none was needed" 

"He seems to feel very fatherly towards me, although | don't know why." 

"He has a daughter, T'Racy." [How pleasant to hear my name pronounced correctly.] "She Is about 
twenty, and he sees her rarely. If you would not object, it would probably do him good to treat you 
as a substitute." 

[He ts fond of McCoy] she thought with surprise. "| see no reason why not." 

"If {| may say something .-. personal ... and fatherly ... M*Kutan?" 

"It ts your right. You are my senior In the family.” 

"It fs not wise to remind Captain Kirk that you are ... a woman. |! have noted [n him a deplorable 
tendency to over ... observe such things." 

"| appreciate the comment, M'Kutan. But |! belfeve | understand human males somewhat better than 
you do. My mother warned me rather ... strongly about them, and the game Is often more Important than 
the ... prize. If you know the rules, and | do, It can be .e. amusinge As tong as you know when to 


stop." [Assuming that you want to.] "However, there Is something that you must be aware of. | am 
not Vulcan physlologically." 

"| see." 

She wondered if he really did, but decided against further explanations. 

"{ concede the chess game ... [n two moves you will checkmate with the rook. 1! trust that my 


playing was not to much of a ee. disapointment to you, sir." 

"No. Your estimation of your playing ability is an accurate one. You play not very well, but 
not too badly, either. | believe that with practice, you can be an excellent player. | am looking 
forward to playing chess with you again." 
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"| am honored that you would consider taking the time, sir." 
"1"!!! see you on the bridge tomorrow, Commander." 
"Good night, sir." 
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MINE CAN BE NO WORSE THAN SOMEONE ELSE'S 
by Rosemarie Elerman = 


For another day my duty has been done. 

| have been Science Officer — 
touring the labs, offering suggestions, and solving 
problems. 

| have been First Officer — 
tn command on the bridge for another long, quiet 
watch. 

| have supported Captain Kirk — 
while he made an tmportant decIsion, and played 
chess with him to let him forget. 

| have worked at my writing — 
comp! iting my latest research Into an article for 
the Federation Space Journal. 


Now | sit In the privacy of my quarters; 

The iights are low, the atmosphere VUlcan. 

| softiy strum my lyre as | think. 

| should not think these thoughts -— 

McCoy, If he knew, would gleefully say | worry. 

But after a long hard day of being who | must 

It ts hard not to wonder [f total logic, 

Total suppression of emotion Is the complete answer. 
It would be good to relax as the others here do. vid 





4 


My father would say | have chosen, 

Chosen to be Vulcan and thus that Is the end = 
Of the matter. Logical choices remain logical. ! 
My mother would say | am half-human, too, 
And tf one must speak of logic, is it logical 

To deny the existence of part of oneself, va 
Half of one's heritage, of all one can be? 

The Captain would say to enjoy the smal! pleasures, 

Things are as they are — {| am the finest First Officer Fy 
Because of my logic and my high Intelligence, 

But, couldn't i unbend In the privacy of our quarters? 
T'Pau eee no, It would not do to think of her. 





Though perhaps she understands now, a little. . 
So softly | play my lyre and wonder | 
How | can be so committed to logic as 
And yet call an emotional human my friend. - 
Could the truth truly be that a balance of both 

Is the best way? Ah, but | have no choice. 

If | walk the middle path, my self-made ma 
Purgatory of loneliness.could but become a Hell; | 
Pariah, without Identity, no place to call home. 

| must prepare to face another day of duty. i 
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OF WOMEN AND OF VOYAGES 


Each of these held her own destiny, each decided her own course: 
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T'Pring ee. her own lite 
and world 
before Spock's 
Even Stonn could not 
shape her wil! 


T'Pau «ee embodiment of a world, 
‘ Ignoring the pressures 
of a galaxy 


Elftzabeth ... a scientist 
who traded 
godhood for 
the race of man 


Eve «ee shrewdly chose a 
world of wealth 
before losing her heart 
To a man 
who belonged to the stars 


Zarabeth ... returned her lover 
to his world 
and faced eternity 
alone 


Women of tomorrow, all! 
Evolution of millenta 
Answering only themselves 
Resolving who they hear 





INSUFFICIENT DATA !!! 
by Rosemarie Elerman ras) 


We see our present as though shadows on the cavern wall, according 
to Plato. Or perhaps as St. Paul wrote, "Through a glass, darkly." 

How clear then can a viston of the future be? Star Trek could only u 
present a |Imited view of a possible 25rd century, the scope further 
narrowed by the pressures of time and budget, the need to appeal to 
the mass audience, and the rigidness of the television format. Not 
to mention that getting Saurfan Brandy and location shots of Triskelion 
was quite Impossible! Occasionally the producers got the science all 
13338 @ wrong, but they tried their best. And this Is exactly what turned % 
$9 so many of us on to Star Trek. It dared to serfously attempt to de- 

tine the values of the future, to handle thought-provoking. themes, 

to maintain Internal consistency, to allow its characters growth; and 
yet to poke fun at Institutions, Ideas, and even Itself. And yet — despite the Shakespeare and the 
Milton, the unusual I{ghting and camera techniques, the fascinating costumes and cultures -- there were 
those awful stereotypes, the obviously slap-dash model work, the trite Beene and the ghastly blatant 
messages. Dark, Indeed, and full of dreary shadows. me 

Hence this column. Each time | should |{ke to present you with two or three ideas to ponder and | 
hopeful ly to reply to In some way. They may concern breaks In characterization, faulty scfence, imper- 
fect understandings of a scene, or Just plain Devil's Advocate cussedness for the, er, hell of It. = 
The point fs, think and write, you fanatics! 

HAS ANYONE CONSIDERED SEATBELTS? Just why are the bridge personnel allowed to be shaken around 
like that? Ignoring the fact that most of that buffeting Is Impossible [In a vacuum —— or are the prop- = 
erties of warped space different? -— why Isn't it tn the regs that everyone has to sit down during a ! 
red alert??2. I'd also recommend a lock mechanism of some type on those swivel chairs and/or a shock 
absorber system. The chairs should be molded to hold their occupants In place so equipment (Including 
heads) Isn't rulned by all those ricocheting bodies. S.attleships* gunners have almost coffin-itke 
stations so that they can concentrate on shooting and not on dodging; molded seats and body straps (also 
helmets) are standard In Jet fighters — why not on valuable starships? 

TABLA ROSA H'okey, we go to school for twelve or thirteen years Just to. beconsidered safe to turn re 
loose on an undeserving planet, and Uhura reaches college level in Just a few days in THE CHANGELING. | 
Does Startleet know about this quick and inexpensive educational system the Enterprise crew is running? 
Starfleet spent years and however many credits Spock once started to quote —— al! the time, energy, m 
moneye, all the best professors and lecturers gone to waste: All one needs Is a Nurse Chapel and a star- ‘) 
ship computer -- no mind to communications officer In a monthi! As a former teacher, I'm floored (and 
don't give me anything about neurological paths already laid and only needing to be reactivated.) = 
Then there ts that minor detallt of the fluent Swahi!!. if Uhura's brain was completely “ 
wiped of knowledge, how did her native language escape the distruction? | 
And | won't even mention such basics as eating, washing up, eye~hand 
coordination, tollet training cece 

THE TRANSPORTER MALFUNCTION Just what kind of dumb system Is 
It where when one transporter throws a fit, the whole system stub- 
borniy refuses to work (ft am assuming, of course, that no one was so 
Idiotic as to provide only one port of egress from a place so large)? 

t am tgnoring the blueprints here and going by the TV series only. 
Raiph Nader, the FAA, OSHA, and who knows all else would condemn an 
automobile, boat, alrplane, or apartment If the doors operated In like 
manner today. Someone forgot a minor detail called a “back-up sys~ - 
tem." Worse yet, there Is a second way of rescuing frozen crew and 
beleaguered captains and it is always Ignored: the shuttlecraft. 

Send a tew down and rescue everyone, for pete's sake! Evidently 

only ambassadors, Spock on a sclentific mission to giant amoebae, 

and deranged commodores and personnel may use shuttiecraft. This 
whole thing does not compute. 

TRIBBLE BRAINED Granted the whole episode, TROUBLE WITH 


salle 
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TRIBBLES, was played strictly for comedy and to make the leads more like "real people," weren't things 
occasionally overdone? 1) Would an official such as Baris be allowed to function as a Federation Rep? 
Would they not screen for sensitivity as wel! as administrative ability? That guy would rub anyone the 
wrong way! 2) Would Kirk, despite Barls and Lurry, let himself go to the point where his tone of voice 
sounded mildly hysterical,-where he Insuited officials In the presence of witnesses, where his exasper- 
ation was almost childish In Its expression, and where he would walk around the ship with tribbies in 
his arms, looking helpless? 3) Why did Spock only once restrain Kirk, while often seeming to Instigate 
even more trouble for the captain? 5) Why didn't the manager of the station's store cal! the Enterprise 
the moment It was obvious the Klingons were baiting the Terrans? 6) Darvin must have been a very atypical 
Klingon It two tribbles could scare him Into confessing all. The other Klingons merely moved out of 

the way and/or demanded the tribbles' removal. And yet, the Klingons are supposed to have the most 
sophisticated weapons of torture In the known galaxy! 7) Why did Spock conspire with Scott to trans~ 


port all the tribbles Into the Klingon warship, despite the fact It would probably bring an offictal 
reprimand for doing an open act of revenge? Not to mention the fact that the Klingons most certainly 
would now be out to destroy the Enterprise tn the ultimate revenge. 8) Ignoring the fact that it would 
have made the episode less than one half hour in length, why didn't Spock get rid of the tribbles In 

The early stages of the fiasco? He was running computations and should have quickly come to the conclu-- 
slon that T would be very bad news Indeed. Instead, there he sat, Ignoring tribbles and enjoying the 
humans’ predicament. Was he, possibly, tranquilized by the tribbles to the point of Inactivity? Was 
everyone who was wasn't roaring mad? 

One of the problems In writing a column is that a person never knows [f anyone out there Is reading! 

The main reason,of course, is lag time — a column must be written far enough ahead that It can be typed 
for mailing and then retyped again by the editor for publication. One wishes for Instantaneous trans- 
mission, but even the world of Star Trek hadn't solved that one when the series went off the air. If 

a. reader wants to reply, the person usually decides, "What's the use, It wil! be months before it sees 
print or rebuttal," which, of course, is generally correct. Sut who ever heard of a passive Trekker? 

One Isn't, at least. That reader wrote to our editor, "Actually, {§ don't enjoy the column eee. 
that picks ST apart. We all know there were lots of faults, but a lot should be able to be rationalised 

somehow." Yes, much was the fault of a restrictive budget, a one-week-per-episode shooting schedule, 
TV politics, etc. But | would have no column If | blamed everything on those kinds of things. What 
| try to do Is accept the universe of ST as real; this being so, where Is It Imperfect? 

In its derogatory meaning, anyone can "rationalize. We are supposed to be capable of going beyond 
excuses to creativity. The whole purpose of this column Is 
to rationalize (American College Dictionary, 1969: '2. to remove 
unreasonable elements frome 3. to make rational or conform 
to reason.'), to find the nits and pick until you think of a 
way It could have been and possibly even write about it. Do 
keep reading, fellow Trekker, and may | provoke you to reply 
with articies of your own! 

IS THERE A DOCTOR ON THE BRIDGE? Doesn't Or. McCoy have 
any paperwork, studies, medical journals, training of staff, 
etc. to do? He's always there on the bridge, totally useless. 
He shouldn't even know how to operate anything but the intra- 
ship communications and the computer access terminals. But 
there he Is, mother-hen-ing the bridge crew, acting as referee 
and/or Insult-flinger for Kirk and Spock, and generally offering 
advice and help where noné was aked for. Hmm, maybe he is 
a good luck charm, because [t seems that whenever there Is a 
medical problem on the bridge, McCoy inevitably is elsewhere. 

HOW OO WE GET OUT OF HERE? Why was there no second access/ 
egress to/from the bridge? One direct hit on that littie bubble 


on "top" of the ship and the place is down to ensigns and low 
rank officers to make command decisions. And just how many times did some force or alien capture the 


entire bridge crew simply by preventing the elevator from working? At the very least there should have 
been a backup power source not connected to any computer or electrical system that could lower the 
elevator to the levei below (after opening and closing the doors, of course). Or maybe a trap door 
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In the floor? 
NON-RUN NYLONS I'm certain you've heard this IIne before —~ why do 


all the women, UFP, Romulan, or Klingon, have very short skirted unl forms? 
! could see where human and Romulan women might prefer them to long skirts, 
but | can't even envision Kitngon women [n skirts. Hunters on the move 
need freedom to move; that of necessity would almost guarantee that f low- 
Ing gowns would be abandoned in a mechan|zed hunter/conquerer society 
that retused any trappings of luxury. And why would a soctety supposedly 
as difterent from the human as theirs Is have necessarily developed the 
skirt/shorts-as~-a-uni form=for-women—on | y? 

it Is certainly no conventence when traipsing around on an unexplored 
planet where plants could be polsonous, the weather bitter cold, or the 
shrubs have thorns. At least KiIngon women's boots reach to the thigh; 
pants would be better protection, | should think; being all in one plece, 
nothing could sneak In between sections of clothing. But maybe not, for 
those hose the ladies wear appear to be Indistructable. Neither rocks nor 





twigs, rattan mats, machinery, nor encounters with Don Juan seem to cause Lenn’ 
even the slightest tear In those magic "nylons." | sure wish | owned a pair! REE LUKEK 
HUH? In THE IMMUNITY SYNDROME, Spock quietly remarked that the Vulcans é 


of the Intrepid died "astonished" at their fate. How could an entire crew 

of 420-some highly Intelligent, splendidly trained Vulcans fall to under- 

stand that their ship was being destroyed just because the situation was new and different? Yes, Spock 
explained "Vulcan has not been conquered ..-," but If Spock and his father are representative, Vulcan 
minds are capable of efficient flexability of thought In teugh situations and of accepting death calmly 
If there Is no alternative. Furthermore, the Intrepid crew has recelved the same training by Starfleet 
as the members of the Enterprise, and has passed the same difficult qualifying tests. So why are all 
these Vulcans "astonished?" What has the Inability to conceive of a conqueror to do with facing personal 
death from a new and mysterfous source? Amazed at the size and complexity of the creature and its "zone 
of darkness," yes, but not astonishment that It should be responsible for their deaths. What really 
prevented action? 

MY COUNTRY, RIGHT OR WRONG In the 23rd century would there really be anything left except affec- 
tlonate nationalism? The Eugenics Wars should have speit the death knell! to anything except friendly 
rivairtes, collecting of antiques and historical mementoes, and local customs. English would be every- 
one's first or second language. From whence, then would come Chekov's Insistance in a serious conference 
that Ivan BUrkov Instead of John Burke first mapped the area that contained Sherman's Planet? His later 
Insistence that scotch was Invented by a IIttle old lady from Leningrad was purely for fun, and the 
crack about the grain was most I{kely efther an attempt to show off or to lighten the mood. But Ivan 
Burkov? When his knowledge Is obviously being tested by his captain? Dangerous. And Scotty also seems 
to fail prey to this trait. He wears a kilt at formal receptions HIs room decorations refiect personal 
taste and probably also are a hobby. The scotch most certainly is! Sut | cannot see that Starfleet 
would grant permission only to Scott to wear a dress uniform different from the standard. That much 
nationalism would hardly be al lowed. 


{The preceding Is a. condensation of columns by Rosemarie Elerman, which appeared In the following issues 
of TREKIsM: 53, 4, 5, 6 & 7] 
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A STAR TREK BIBLIOGRAPHY 


| Just in case you've been stranded on an asteroid somewhere and haven't been In civilized areas recently, 
here's a listing of the Star Trek books that are currently in print. Not Included, of course, are the 
. vast amount of fan works. 


\ REFERENCE 
m STAR TREK CONDORDANCE, by Bjo Trimble (Ballantine, $6.95, 256 pp). An encyclopedia for Trekkers: in- 
| cludes plot summarles of all !ive action and animated episodes, and a lexicon of terms used — al| 


cross~indexed. 
STAR FLEET TECHNICAL MANUAL, by Franz Joseph (Ballantine, $6.95, aproximately 150 pp). An embellishment 
of known Star Trek data, concerned primarily with the physical aspects: ships, equipment, uniforms, etc. 
STAR TREK BLUEPRINTS, by Franz Joseph Designs (Ballantine, $5.00, 12 pp 19" x 30%]). Detailed drawings 
of all levels of the Enterprise, shown from a variety of perspectives. 
STAR FLEET MEDICAL REFERENCE MANUAL, Elleen Palestine, Editor (Ballantine, $6. 95, 160 pp). A technical 
manual which Inciudes anatomical drawings of allen Iffe forms, schematics and operation of medical equip- 
ment, charts of diseases and drugs, data on plants and parasites, and alien psychology. 
m A STAR TREK CATALOG, edited by Gerry Turnbul! (Grosset and Dunlap, $6.95,160 pp). A basic introduction 
P to Star Trek: conventions, clubs and organizations, an episode guide, and some of the current books 
and merchandIse aval lable. 
= THE MAKING OF STAR TREK, by Stephen E. Whitfield and Gene Roddenberry (Ballantine, 414 pp). Chronicles 
' of the origins, development and production of the original I!ve action series. Includes character devel- 
oopment, special effects. etc. 
THE WORLD OF STAR TREK, by David Gerrold (Ballantine, $1.50 , 276 pp). Analysis of the development of 
i; Star Trek and the resulting phenomena (fandom and conventions, etc). 
THE TROUBLE WITH TRIBBLES, by David Gerrold (Ballantine, $1.50, 272 pp). Traces the development of 
TRIBBLES from Inception to the eventual broadcast, and Its aftermath, by the author of the episode. 
STAR TREK LIVES!, by Jacqueltne Lichtenberg, Sondra Marshak and Joan Winston (Bantam, $1.95, 272 pp). 
An examination of the world of fandom, through personal anecdotes and extensive discussion of fan pub- 
lItcations. 
LETTERS TO STAR TREK, by Susan Sackett (Ballantine, $1.95, 215 pp). A collection of letters written 
to and about Star Trek, compiled by Gene Roddenberry's secretary; Includes photos. 
THE BEST OF TREK, edited by Walter Irwin and G.B. Love (Signet, $1.75, 239 pp). A collection of articles 
reprinted from TREK magazine. 
| AM NOT SPOCK, by Leonard Nimoy (Ballantine, $1.75, 150 pp). “Autoblographical" account of the character 
of Spock and Nimoy's career as an actor. 
MEANING IN STAR TREK, by Karin Blair (Warner, $2.25, 208 pp). A psychological study of Star Trek and 
its characters In relation to the real world. 
STAR TREK PUZZLE MANUAL, by James Razzi (Bantam, $5.95, 128 pp). A collection of trivia quizzes, cross- 
word puzzles, mazes; includes photos. 
STAR TREK QUIZ BOOK, by Bart Andrews (Signet, $1.50, 150 pp). 100 10-question trivia quizzes. 
TREK OR TREAT, by Terry Flanagan and Eleanor Ehrhardt (Ballantine, $295, approximately 100 pp). Photos 
from Star Trek episodes (black and white) with humorous captions. 
OFFICIAL STAR TREK COOKING MANUAL, by Mary Ann Piccard (Bantam, $1.95, 203 pp). An actual book of recipes, 
embellished by anecdotes and imaginings of the characters and actors. 


ADAPTATIONS OF LIVE ACTION SERIES EPISODES 


STAR TREK 1 - 12, by James Bi!sh (Bantam) 
MUDD'S ANGELS, by J.A. Lawrence (Mrs. James Blish) Includes an original story written subsequently by 


Mrs. Biish 
ADAPTATIONS OF ANIMATED SERIES' EPISODES 
STAR TREK LOG 1-10, by Alan Dean Foster (Ballantine) 


STAR TREK FOTONOVELS 1-12: color photo collections from the live action episodes (Bantam) 
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INDIVIDUAL. STAR TREK NOVELS 


SPOCK MUST DIE by James Blish (Bantam, $.60 , 188 pp). The 
Federation ts at war with the Klingon empire, and Spock Is 
duplicated by the transporter In an experiment that goes awry. 
MUDD'S ANGELS by JA. Lawrence (Bantam, $1.75, 177 pp)» = Ino 
cludes an original story, "The Business, as Usual, During Al- 
tercations," In which Mudd manages fo corner the galactic 
market on difIthtum crystals, and again {s embroiled with 
androids; also Includes adaptations of the episodes MUDD'S 
WOMEN and 1, MUDD. 

THE PRICE OF THE PHOENIX, by Sondra Marshak and Myrna Cul- 
breath. Kirk apparently dies a tragic death, but then Is 
miraculously reborn. Spock and Kirk battle a super-human 
villain who calls himself "Omne ... the ultrahuman emperor of 
It te beyond I!fe, and death beyond heli..." 

THE FATE OF THE PHOENIX, by Sondra Marshak and Myrna Culbreath 
(Bantam, $1.95, 262 pp). Sequel to THE PRICE OF THE PHOENIX, 
continuing the struggle against Omne. Kirk's duplicate Is 
disguised as a Romulan, under the protection of the female 
Romulan commander, Joining forces against their enemy. 

SPOCK, MESSIAH!, by Theodore R. Cogswell and Charlies A. Spano, 


Jr. (Bantam, $1.75, 182 pp). Spock Is held captive by a defect- 


tve mind IlInk, and becomes a revolutionary who tries to convert the planet Kryos. 

THE STARLESS WORLD, by Gordon Eklund (Bantam, $1.95, 152 pp). Kirk and his crew discover a hollow world, 
which has a white dwarf star for a sun and Is populated by a race of small, furred bipeds. The planet 

Is headed towards Its doom from a black hole. Kiingons and strange nocturnal creatures are also added 


to the problem. 


TREK TO MADWORLD, by Stephen Goldin (Bantam, $1.95, 177 pp). Klitngons, Romulans, and a mad Organian 


named Enowl!, compete for the attention of the Enterprise with an endangered planet that must be evacuated. 


PLANET OF JUDGEMENT, by Joe Haldeman (Bantam, $1.75, 151 pp). An Enterprise landing party Is stranded 
on the planet Anomaly, with none of their equipment functioning. 

WORLD WITHOUT END, by Joe Haldeman (Bantam, $1.95, 148 pp). An asteroid converted Into a spaceship 

Is populated with furry winged creatures, which confuses the Enterprise crew with the Klingons. 

VULCAN!, by Kathleen Sky (Bantam, $1.95, 175 pp). Spock Is stranded on a planet with a beautiful female 
sctentist who despises Vulcans -— complications Inciude a menacing Romulan 

vessel and glant, aggressive polsonous ants. 

STAR TREK: THE NEW VOYAGES, edited by Sondra Marshak and Myrna 


Culbreath (Bantam, $1.75, 237 pp). Elght original "fan fiction" 
stories, with introductions by the original Star Trek cast. Authors 
Includes Claire Gabriel, Juanita Coulson, Marcia Ericson, Ruth 
Berman, Eleanor Arnason, Doris Beteen, Jennifer Guttridge, Shirley 


Maiewski, Shirley Meech, and the editors. 


STAR TREK: THE NEW VOYAGES 2, edited by Sondra Marshak and Myrna 
Culbreath (Bantam, $1.95, 252 pp). Ten more "fan fiction" stories 

by Nichelle Nichols, Connie Faddis, Russell Bates, Jennifer Guttridge, 
Jayn Peyton, Jesco von Puttkamer, Antonia Vallario; Marguerite Be 


Thompson, and the editors. 
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FROM THE DIARY OF CHA! WILLIAMS 


| have often wondered, idly, what It would be IIke if a Klingon were taken as an Infant and raised 
as a member of the Federation. 

| have also always wanted to be a doctor. Since taking courses In medical science in public school, 
| learned to read the monitors which are situated over diagnostic and recuperative beds in medical estab- 
lishments. | also learned the typical readings resistered on these monitors when various beings are 
being scanned. One of those species was KI Ingon. 

The other day my class went to the nearest hospital and, among other things, checked out the diagnos- 
tic beds. |! lay on one of these beds, looked at the readings -—- and damn near passed out. That monitor 


‘sald that | was a Klingon. 


The medic tn attendance was very flustered, and checked out the monitor three times. There was 
nothtng wrong with {te Nothing. Then my teacher got the bright Idea of examining me with a tricorder. 
That, foo, sald | was a Kiingon. No mistake about It. 

God. 

| went home early that day, and had a long, heart-to-heart talk with my parents —- excuse me, foster 
parents — and they explained that they had wanted to wait untii | was older to break the news. | felt 
that | had received a dirty blow. Not only was | an adopted child, but | was a Klingon. That would 
be enough to sick anybody. | 

Thank the Great Bird of the Galaxy for my classmates. At first | got a little static, but then 
they realized that | had been, and stil! was, just as kind and peaceable as any of them. | was still 
good old Chal, even If | was a Klingon. After about a week, they were able to relax emough so that 
It was almost like before that rotten day. 

(| also learned what would happen If a Klingon child were raised by Federation parents.) 

| have been In Intensive tratning In the Starfleet Academy for the last four years. | have just 
been signed onto the Starship Enterprise as an ensign, helping none other than Dr. Leonard McCoy do 
his job. | think | am going to burst with happiness. 

Captain Kirk Is a nice guy, but he keeps giving me these funny looks. | have a vague fear that 
he ts prejudiced against Klingons. My shIipmates say, however, that Kirk has no prejudices of any kind. 
| hope so. 

Dear God. 

| found out why Kirk has been giving me those funny looks. | wish It were only prejudice on his 
part. But it isn't. He thinks he has seen me before. 

During our hours off, Or. McCoy and | ran a genetic comparison check through the main computer 
bank to see !f the DONA patterns of any recorded Klingons were similar to my own, Indicating that | am 
related to any of them. 

We found one, al! right. We checked gene after gene. There were so many simtiarities that the 
guy had to be my father. Half of my chromosomes matched his perfectly. 

His name is Kor. 


| told Captain Kirk today. He took it pretty well. We started out talking about the Klingon Empire's 
military strengths, and then | mentioned Kor. Kirk looked at me like he had never seen me before. 
Apparentiy he suddenly realized why | looked so familiar. 


Then | told him. 

He didn't jump up, he didn't yell, he didn't say a word.. He just looked at me with a strange 
expression on his flace for a while, and then said, 

*|'m sorry." 

| latd my head down on my arms and cried with reilef. 


sao asa s 


transmitted by Barb Parcells 


=33— 


SCALES OF INFINITY 
by Vel Jaeger 


| am chosen to end the mystery of centuries, 
to step forward from the shadows . 
and cast the Empire's flame before them all. : * 
Mine ts the glory, to begin the march to conquest, 
throwing back the pail 
that holds us against tsolation's wall. 
But | would have sooner marched no more — 
so many years have left my sou! too full of 
the long campaign; 
Millenia of hate and strife — childhood left to none, 
no gentle hand fs felt to ease the pain. 
Only victors recognized, winning means approval 
from the rest -— 
no room for second best; 
But my second century of war has left me sore for tranquility, a span of time 
in which my soul might rest. 
So many battles, so many sons and daughters fallen for the cause 
— and yet the Praetor screams for more, 
hts rantings but an echo of the legions, without pause. 
Planets, suns, entire systems fall before the might of Romulus, ever growing Into night, 
This moment now the chosen for the strike - at last the signs are right. 
Piteous worms, grown soft In weakling causes, who have no core of [ron with which fo stand; 
Our strike Is swift and hard — soon they wil! wither as ferns upon dry sand. 
Now will be the hour of the Empire, our victory cry become the wall of Earth -— 
Pulling humans, you soon will curse your day of birth. 
Once they might have led, but now no more: 
They have washed their wave upon the final shore. 
One smal! ship, blind and led by children, ‘ts all that stands before the final race, 
And soon tt too will shatter upon the shoals of space. 
But the battle Is not so quickly won -—— this Earther captain must be of an older breed, 
Tempered In the fires of war and blooded of the warrior creed. 
Hts thoughts are mine, he moves with rapler speed and thinks beyond the normal plane: 
He lands a blow, gliding in and out as If a hellish rain. 
Fate has dealt a twisted blow In this faceless one who will not yield; 
We have against us such a foe who shines as stars upon the battle’s field. 
We strike, but yet he darts away, never lingering to be put at bay. 
His eyes seem as a moon at night, seeing shapes when no one else sees |ight. 
Again, again, we felt Immortal strength, driving us to our farthest length. 
| usurped the mortal shel! of my Centurian, using him as mortar In the walls of strife — 
Hopeless, vain deception — It would be simpler to have never shared a life. 
One fast and final time he took the aim away from me; but not this time was there escape to be. 
The stars have yet to choose their masters; they yleld only to the victor of the day 
— and now It Is we who will forever pay. 
| thought to break the rules just once, and go intact, to home, to sleep, at peace, 
beneath no airfess dome; 
Decius, you spoke your own demise, you you demanded the final crushing blow: 
They were but posing, silent as the fires that walt below. 
How pure It would have been to meet,not fight, this spectre from the sky, 
But it is not to be, till but one banner remains to fly. 
We have lost, a sin for which there Is no cause -— we must scatter to the atoms of the void; 
What fate was It, who spoke my course, who ied my feet, to be destroyed? 
Could ! be not his brother, arms not locked, but rather | inked? 
Is there a god of war who seeds his children, sewing only soldiers, 
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forever bound In battle, eyes unb! Inked? 
The strength we would have had together, could only we have known of love, not hate, 
if we had met as equals, balancing upon time's gate. 
The galaxies that would have known, that al! of us were really of a kind, and free, 
Not meant to perish, useless for all else — but it Is not to be. 
No glory Is mine, as | am yet another creature as the rest - 
Grown from sea and soil, and dying, failed the test. 
This Is farewell, and hall to other heroes of the sword — 
| yleld to you, my captain, conquering lord. 
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A ROMULAN'S REVENGE 
by Vel Jaeger 


Vulcan, let me count the curses that | may lay upon your soul; 

| bared my deepest being, only to see you throw It all away. 

| would have spilled my blood In shame upon the stones In toll, 

But you would not have known, and you must live to pay 

The price of my pride, which | must bulld again, 

Bit by shredded bit — | am once more a child, stumbling in the dark. 
Romulans may not admit to such, on pain 

Of worse than death -— of wearing a coward's mark. 

| should have felt the bond that tied you to another, far longer in the past 

Than ere | came Into your life — It would have meant another universe for you, not |. 

Our encounter was too brief, too fragile, too glimmering In a galaxy so vast — 

That ours was but a moment, cast upon a barren shore, left unnourished, piteously, to die. 
| am a prisoner, bound and helpless to strike a meaning blow; 

1 will return, but with my name held tight against my ilps. 

No more softness will there be to any who might search to know 

How came a woman to stand as leader among the wars of ships. 





| will not cease, Oh Vulcan, nor will | speak your name 

Until | stand upon your grave, avenged tn death —N 

At last, the final victor of the game iy, 

When | have choked from you the final breath. ( if 

Cry then for |Ife, and | would surely give It back once more, y) 

But with a difference, an alteration of the fates Ol, 

That thts choice would not change before - R RS . f 
Releasing us to love, eternal mates. ( J = 
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JUST ONE OF THOSE DAYS 
by Vivian Meltz Bregman 


The Enterprise was orbiting the fourth planet of the Esabi system and watting, as per orders. 

They had arrived, made contact, and now were awaiting further Instructions. After three hours Lieutenant 
Uhura sald, "They're calling back, Captain." 

"Put It on visual, Lieutenant." {They certainly took their time] Kirk thought. 

"i'm Captain James T. Kirk of +he Federation Starship Enterprise. We understand that you requested 
a starship to pick up your ambassador. Is there any problem, sir?" 

The tace that looked back at KIrk was humanoid and robed In dark green, which set off his pale 
brown colores A gold crown sat on the snow white hair, above large, pupii-less bright green eyes. He 
seemed to have no external ears at all, and his nose was flat and the width of his mouth. 

| "Captain Kirk, | am Breantrid, Supreme Ruler of Rejin.e You will beam down to these coordinates 
— 754 mark 287. It ts exactly three kilometers south of +he castle where you will pick up Ambassador 
Vreetichop. You will then leave from the same spot at which you arrived. We have: no desire to contamin- 
ate our Pp . with yours. We wish only to have This oe. Federation ambassador removed from our midst." 
He sounded as If he had found fiith In his dinner. "You have six hours, Captain. You of the Federation 
can certainly accomplish such an easy task In such a reasonable length of time. You will not contact 

us again. We understand Federation law, and we wish no contact. it ts our right, Its [tt not?" 

Kitk replied, reluctantly. “As you wish, sire As you sald, you understand our law." 

Breantrid went on, "You will come down with a party of no more than four. i! have nothing else 
to say, unless the Instructions are too complicated for you?* 

“No, Your Highness, | understand the instructions. Could you possibly be good enough to explain?" 

"Goodbye, Captain." 

Kirk looked at his new Second Officer for a long moment and thought, (Why not? | have to take 
her along ONE of these days.] 

"Commander Cane, do you think that you can walk quickly six kl lometers over ground that Is probably 
rather uneven? It doesn't sound |Ike an easy stroll and If you think that you can't make it, I'd rather 
know now than later." 

"Lieutenant Commander T'Racy Cane thought, [One of these days he wil! decide that | can do a Job 
and the shock will probably kill mel, although, "Ready when you are, str," was what she sald. "! keep 
In shape. K'Lantrew Is excellent exercise." 

Spock's lef eyebrow went up. “K'Lantrew, Commander? At what level?" 

"Seventh, sir." 

"! am nineth, we must --" 

Kirk Interrupted, "| beifeve you, Commander. You can tell me about {it while we walk." 

"Yes, sir." 

"ET11 me tn on the planet, Spock." 

"The gravity Is 1.27 Earth normal, Captain, and the temperature at the beamdown point Is 59°." 

"i+ sounds Itke home," sald Cane. 

"Great!" commented Kirk sarcastically. “Just what | always wanted, a six kilometer walk on a 
hot, Vulcan type planet." After ordering two security guards to the transporter room, Kirk was out 
the door, trailed closely by Cane . a 


The ground at the beamdown point was rough, a hilly area with large boulders, and no vegetation 
except for some large purple and orange cactus~type plants. Kirk looked around warily, the high cliffs 
on the two sides of the beamdown point making him uneasy. He saw no signs of |ife, however, and after 
reminding the security officers to be on their guard, he said, "Let's go." As they walked, Kirk added, 
"You were going to tell me about ... that exercise you mentioned.” 

"K'Lantrew, Captain. It Is a form of self-defense, barehanded, similar tn some ways to Karate 
or Kung-Fu. The exercises can be done alone, although naturally you can only be rated against an oppon- 
ante it ts a complete workout for the entire body. We Vulcans were a warrtor people many thousands 
of years ago and, while we now believe In peace, we also believe In being prepared to defend ourselves. 
It ts no trick to be peaceful if you are unable to fight. It Is more difficult to meet agression with 
peace when you are capable of fighting." 

"Sort of ‘turn the other cheek,’ Commander?" 

"No, sire 1 believe that his philosophy was to always meet war with peace. Our way is to try 
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peace first, and then to defend ourselves. More of a ‘speak softly and carry a large stick.' Vulcans 
do.not belfeve In martyrdom. There {s no logic to being dead If you do not believe in a se. next wor Id." 
"That {s an Interesting theory, Commander." x 


Two kIlometers further, she diplomatically slowed up a bit while Kirk and the guards were starting 
to breathe heavily, as the unaccustomed high gravity and high temperature started to affect them. 

"That exercise seems to keep you In shape, Commander." 

"I'd be glad to show you some K‘Lantrew when we get back, sir," she offered. “The Initial exercises 
are not too difficult, Captain. We start at about five." 

"Kirk stopped and looked at her. “AT five years of age?" 

"Yes, sir.” 

"And they would not be too difficult for me?" 

"No, sir." a 

"Thank you very much, Commander!" he said ici lye 

"Captain?" she sald contritely. "English Is my second language, sire Perhaps | phrased that in- 


correctly." 
Kirk suddenly saw the humor In the situation and laughed. "You can teach me K'Lantrew and I'1| 


teach you English." 


‘Whatever you say, sir." ke 

They walked on. There was only one man waiting at the appointed place, and Kirk approached him, 
saying, “I'm Captain James T. Kirk of the Federation Starship Enterprise. | believe you are Ambassador 
Vreetichop." 


The ambassador was a short, overweight man In his sixties, wearing a rather rumpled outfit and 


a harrassed look on his face. He gestured wildly as he spoke. 
"1 want to get out of here as fast as possible, Captain. These pecple are crazy. Crazy! When 


| told them who | was, they locked me up! ME!! A Federation ambassador !!!! ME!!i! In jatlsi! That 
was two weeks ago ... at least | think So eee t'm not even sure. It seems that the previous ruler, 

+he one who had agreed to sign mining agreements and peace treaties, was assassinated. THAT is the meth- 
od of succession here on Rejin. Beantrid seems +o feel that the Federation is all bad, and he wants 
no part of It, or of me. And | want no part of him, Captain. Or hts planet! As far as I'm concerned, 


you can't get me out of here fast enough." 

Kirk soothed, "Whatever you say, Ambassador. 
my Second Officer, Lieutenant Commander Cane, and these are two of my security officers." 

"| am sorry, Captain, Commander, gentlemen. | seem to have left my manners in the orison.e"” The 
ambassador suddenly oozed charm out of every pore. "You Just have no idea what It's like to expect 
+o be honored as the representative of the Federation and then to be treated like a criminal." He took 
Can'es hand, "| won't outrage this lovely young lady by telling you exactly how | was treated, but i 


wouldn't treat an animal like that.® 
Several acid replies hovered on Cane's tongue, but she decided on discretion and sald simply, "Shall 


we go, Ambassador? | belfteve that you said you were in a hurry to leave this place." 
"Of course, my dear," Vreetichop said as he kissed her hand. (Fascinating; | think | {tke it} 


she thought with surprise. 

They started walking back towards the beam-up coordinates, although at a somewhat slower pace than 
they had earlier. They had to adapt their pace To +hat of the ambassador, who was panting and sweating 
and swearing under his breath. They were a few hundred meters from the beam-up point, with all four offl- 
cers locking around warily because of the exposed area they were in, when Kirk turned to Cane and said 
In a low voice, "I belfeve we are being watched from behind those rocks on our left. Reports on this 
planet say that they are peaceful, but they also say that they wanted an ambassador." 

"Captain, | am certain that | saw the glint of sun on metal on the hills just behind the beam—-up 
point. | agree that the place is Ideally suited to be a trap, and it is an explanation as to why we 
could not beam down closer to the castle. But why not just kil! us when we arrived? There is just 
no logic in this, Captain." 

"Unless eee unless they wanted to get the ambassador as well, Commander, but--" several shots 
Interrupted him and he fell, grabbing at his right thigh. At the same +Ime one of the guards collapsed, 
shot through the head. Cane and the other guard Immediately returned the fire, and in the momentary 
lull! that followed, she put one of the captain's arms over her shoulder and haif-carried him forward. 
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"There Is a sort of a cave ahead, Captain. Once we get out of the line of fire, we can calli for 
help." Site spoke over her shoulder as she went, "Ambassador, If you would join us, please.” She 
dumped Kirk unceremoniously under the slight overhang, dragging the ambassador under as well, and 
turned to look for the other guard. He lay about ten meters away, shot several times in the back. 
As the shooting started again, Kirk took out his communicator and called the ship. 

"Kirk to Enterprise,. emergency beam-up." 

Spock's votce came back at him. "The transporter has malfunctioned, Captain. Until it Is repaired, 
you will have to manage. May | ask what happened, Captain?" 

"They started shooting at us, old fashioned projectiie weapons.” He looked out to where the two 
guards were lying and went on. "The two security men are dead and. |'ve got a... bullet In my leg.” 

Kirk closed the communtcator and turned to Cane. Indicating the ambassador, he said, "See what 
you can do with our friend, Commander. | can't stand up. 1 don't understand it; they must have 
put something on the bullets. ! haven't lost much blood, but I'm dizzy. And the pain Is terrific.” 

Ambassador Vreetichop was standing outside the little shelter screaming to the world, "You cannot 
shoot at mef!! | am a Federation ambassador!!! A Federation ambassador!!!" As Cane left the relative 
security of the half-cave to drag him back she felt a sudden burn In her left rib cage, and the 
ambassador feil, shot several times In the head and chest. She used a plece of her uniform as a 
bandage In an attempt to stop the bleeding In her side. Kirk had already done the same for his leg. 

"Captain, did they say how soon the "porter would be fixed?" Cane shook him lightly when he 
didn't answer. "Captain?" | 

Kirk was leaning back against the rocks with his eyes half closed. He opened them for a moment 
and looked at her, not really seeing her. 

"Take care of the ambassador, Commander. That's an order. |! can't seem to stay awake ..- my 
leg «ee God, what pain ... It's getting awfully dark for so early, [Isn't It?" He looked at her steadily 
for a moment and repeated, "You get that ambassador up safely, Commander, that's an order ..." just 
before he passed out. She pulled him down Into a straighter position on the ground. The shooting 
continued, and suddenly she got an Idea. She knew that she could not permit the phasers to fal| 
Into the hands of the locals, and she hoped for a small explosion that would help keep them away. 
Holding the phaser firmly tn both hands, she sighted carefully and fired. The guard's body vanished 
as his phaser exploded with a flash. The firing stopped and she took advantage of If to call the ship. 

"Cane to the Enterprise.” 

"Spock here, Commander." 

"How soon will the ‘porter be repaired, sir? The captain Is unconscious, and |'m not too well. | 
caught a bullet In my left lung, and breathing Is getting Increasingly difficult. Both guards are 
dead. The ambassador was kIilied when he left the cave to yell! at the ambushers." 

"Commander Scott Is working on the transporter now. However, he Is, at the moment, unable to 
ascertain how long it will take to repair it. | can assure you that as soon as | know, you will. 

How badly Is the captain Injured?" 

"There was something on the projectiles; | don't reaily know what. It I{s getting increasingly 

difficult to talk." 


McCoy's sharp voice came through the communicator, "Exactly what happened to the captain, Commander?" 


She took a deep breath and started to explain, "The captain has a bullet in his leg ... he's 
unconscious now, but he sald he was [n great pain and sald that it was getting dark, which It Isn't..." 
she paused for a moment. "Or rather, It shouldn't be. But it is getting dark. It can't be. There 
was some kind of chemical In the bullets, Doctor, there must have been. | Imagine that they drug 
the bullets because their weapons are not very accurate ... and wounded soldiers cannot fight back 
tf they cannot see. Very logical. They have started shooting again. I'm going to try to hit the 
other guard's phaser ... the explosion seemed to deter them momentarily, and | don't know how long 
my vision Is going to last. Hold on for a moment." 

Cane found that she was too unstable to kneel as she had before. This time she had to lie prone, 
resting her elbows on the ground before she could sight steadily on the second guard's body. By 
the fourth try the guard's phaser exploded, and the shooting around her stopped, aithough she knew 
It was only a temporary respite. 

She tried to rise to go back Into the cave but found that she was unable to get up off ail fours. 
(it is, definitely, one of those days] she though dejectediy as she crawled back into the shelter 
and checked Kirk. 


She picked up the communicator again. "Doctor?" 
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"Here, Tracy. How's Jim?" | 

"His breathing Is rapid and shallow and hIs pulse Is fast and weak. And It Is obvious that 
whatever the drug Is, Doctor, my quarter Vulcan system seems to be able to handle it better than 
the captain's can. How Is the ‘porter coming, Mr. Spock?" 

"Mr. Scott estimates twenty minutes at the outside, Commander, at which pointhe will be able 
to test it." 

"No, sirt" 

“Explain.” 

"If It Is not working, then you will be taking it apart again, and that wil! take time, which 
we do not have. If it fs repaired, then we shall be alright. If It Is not, then we are dead anyway. 
| cannot keep them off much longer. My vision [s almost gone." 

"Your logic Is flawless." 

There was a moment of silence and then Cane sald, "MI 'Kutan?" 

"Yes, M'Kutan,” Spock replied. 

"The pain, It Is beyond belief, and almost completely out of my control. With every breath 
It gets worse. My lungs are on fire. | can no longer ltf+ my head. And | cannot see at alle If 
cannot be night yet; we should have at least four more hours." She paused for a moment and then 
asked, "Do you suppose that It Is permanent?® 

NeIther Spock nor McCoy could think of anything encouraging To say. Both knew that she was 
doing al! that she could, but It was also obvious +o both of them that It was not enough. 

"Doctor?" 

“1'm here, Tracy. Try to save your strength,” he said helplessly. 

"Her voice was barely audible. “He has stopped breathing ..- my head [ts on his chest ee. | 

can barely hear .«. his heart-beat .... It Is thready, and .. 1S eee much too fast ... too fast ... 
cannot help him eee cannot help myself ... | can no longer tight the pain ... if overwhelms." 

"Commander !" 

There was no answer. 

McCoy turned to Spock and demanded angrily, "How can you just stand there so calmly? Jim Is dying, 

damn It, and you Just stand there!!!" 

"Doctor, you neglected to mention that my cousin Is also dying. If they were here, you would be 
able to do something. Perhaps If you paced, it would make you feel better." 

McCoy looked at Spock appralsingly for a moment as the Vulcan turned abruptly to the communicator 
and called the transporter room. 

"Mr. Scott, how soon unt!! the transporter is repaired?® 

"Scott's answer came back Immediately, “About three minutes more, Mr. Spock, and then another three 
minutes to test It." 

"There will be no test, Mr. Scott. Or. McCoy and | will be there at once, together with whatever 
medical teams the doctor thinks are necessary. Doctor? Now you can do something.” 

McCoy ordered, "Two medical surgical teams, Including Or. M'Benga, along with two stretchers equipped 
with \|ife support units to the TR.” and joined Spock In the lift. 

"Why no test, Mr. Spock? | dinna Iike that," were the first words out of Scott's mouth as soon 
as the First Officer arrived at the transporter room. 

"My responsibility, Mr. Scott. | shall explain some other time. Now we must get them up at once." 

"Yes, sir, but | dinna IIke ft, Mr. Spock. Ready now, though." 

As the sparkling stopped, two figures appeared onthe transporter grid. Cane was lying across Kirk, 
with her head on his chest, and both bodies were red with blood. Spock's first move was to jump on the 
platform and take the phaser from Cane's hand. Or. M*Benga's team moved her onto one stretcher while 
Or. McCoy's team moved Kirk onto the other. Kirk was Immediately hooked up to the life support unit 
and moved out to the sickbay. Moving Cane, however, seemed to bring her back to consciousness. As 
M'Benga worked, he sald to her, "It's all right, Commander. You're on board the Enterprise. Just relax. 
| can give you nothing for the pain unti! we know more about the drug." 

"i can't .e.* Cane began, "Spock, help me, | cannot see, where are you?" 

Spock heard her and moved reluctantly away trom the lift, where he had started to follow Kirk To 
sickbay. He went to her side and the two of them spoke in Vulcan. M'Benga, who had interned on Vulcan, 
understood some of what was sald and was half listening as he worked on her. 

"Spock?" 

"! am here,M'Kutan." 


She seemed to get some strength from somewhere deep Inside herself and went on. "| am Vulcan. 
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| fought well. {| asked no quarter. The pain Is beyond my control. Do not let me be seen like thise" 

M'Benga recognized the Iitany and he.looked up at Spock with surprise, but the First Officer stood 
Impassive as Cane went on. 

"1 ask Tal Shayae It Is my right. | am Vulcan. It is my right!i!* 

tt cannot, M'Kutan. | cannot.” 

Cane's voice crackled with distain through her agony: "It Is my right. You are too human, Spock! 
{| am Vulcan. in the name of the fathers, IT IS MY RIGHT!!" 
a "i wit! help you, T'Racy." As the doctor watched In mounting horror and disbeltef, Spock moved his 
hand toward her neck. M'Benga's cry of "NO!!" coincided with the Vulcan's giving her the neck pinch 
which rendered her Immediately unconscious. His hand lingered on her neck for a few extra meoments as 
he asked, "Just what did you think | was going to do, Doctor? Tal Shaya Is forbidden upon Federation 
vessels, as you are aware." 

D. M*Benga Just stood there for a long minute, and the, "Mr. Spock, If you would give me a hand 
in getting her to sickbay, | would appreciate it." Then he paused, "Frankly, sir, I'm not sure what 
| thought you were going to do." 

Together they moved her Into the lift and to sickbay. 


When she regained consciousness the next day, her first question of McCoy was, "How Is the captain?" 

"Altve," was McCoy's terse response. 

"is he still on Iife support?" 

"No, but he’s still unconscious. How do you feel?" | 

"As well as can be expected. However, my vision has not returned. Is it possible for me to talk 
with Mr. Spock? There Is something Important that | must discuss with him." 

"I+ can be arranged." 

"Thank you, Doctor. At the moment, though | think | would. ITke to get some sleep." 

“Sleep Is the best thing for you, Tracy. About your vision — It may return. | really don't know 
yet." 

"Thank you for your honesty, Doctor. Goodnight." She was asleep before he left her bedside. 

{Damn It all] he thought pessimistically. (This time there can be no second eyelid miracle. Cer- 
tainly not for Jim. If he Ifves$] 

The next time she awoke was fourteen hours later and she opened her eyes to the same darkness. 
Nurse Chapel was at her bedside and saw the eyes open. 

"Can you see me, Commander?" 

"No. | can see nothing, not even shadows. Nurse Chapel?" 

"Yes. I'1! get Or. McCoy. Just try to relax." 

McCoy was at her side almost Immediately, and Cane asked him, "How Is the captain?" 

"StIill unconsclous, I'm afraid. But holding his own. Spock Is outside; would you Iike to see ... 
to talk to him now?" ) 

"Yes, please." She smiled to herself at his caution in choosing his words. “I'd like to see him 
now. Alone, [If possible." 

"Certainly. He'll be right In.* 

Spock walked [In and stood by her bed. "We are alone, Commander, as you requested. I! believe that 
you wished to speak with me." 

She stared sightlessly in the direction of his voice. "! am aware that | put you in an untenable 
position, Commander," she began formally. "1! know that. I also know that you couldhardly have ... done 
what | asked. | had no right to ask. Or to Insult you in a vain attempt to force you Into [t. |! should 
have known that It would not work. The pain was ...." Her eyes closed in momentary memory of It, "could 
not be borne. There was no controlling It, at least, not by me. | ask your pardon, aithough what | 
did was unpardonable." 

"It was unforgivable only in your eyes, T'Racy.' Spock spoke gently, understanding her angutsh. 

*| know the distress must have been unbearable. Under somewhat similar circumstances, | once attempted 
to land the Enterprise." 

"You didn'tiri" 

"| did. Actually, although | attempted it, | was prevented from doing It.” 

She smiled slightly, "Obviously, or there would be no Enterprise today." . 

"Can you forget yesterday's Incident? It was your ... extreme discomfort that caused you to ask 
for help. | helped.* 
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*{ thank you for the help." 

"tt was the only logical thing to do, and one does not thank logic, M'Kutan." 

"Then let me say that | appreciate the fact that you did not do as | asked. How Is the captain?" 
Although she knew that she would think of the Incident again, and with shame, as far as Spock was concerned, 
it had never happened. [The difference between one half and one quarter Vulcan] she thought regretfully. 

"The captain still has not regainea consciousness. The doctor is planning on a complete blood exchange. 
Can you still see nothing at ail?" 

"Nothing. There Is no difference between when my eyes are open and when they are shut." Cane stared 
thoughtfully at the nothingness for a mement and the, "| believe that blindness prohibits one from command= 
Ing a starship. for me, It will be the end of a short and extremely undistinguished career, but for 
Captain Kirk eo.” her voice trailed off. Kirk was her idol. The thought of him blind and unable to 
command a starship made [t Impossibie for her to continue. 

She was saved from having to try to finish the sentence by the arrival of Or. McCoy. "| hope you 
don't mind the Interruption, but | thought that you both would want to hear this. First of all, Spock, 

I*m afraid that you won't be In command much longer. The exchange transfusion seems to have taken ail 
the drug out of Jim's system and he {s awake, and able to see, and wants to see YOU, Spock." At those 
words, Spock sald a hasty goodbye and left. "As for you, young lady, It's going to be a bit more compl i- 
cated with your and your not-quite-human blood." 

"t trust, Doctor, that you are not going to expect me to apologize for the blood anomolies that 
most probably saved our IIves on Esabie 4." 

"No, certainly not. | know Spock far too long to expect such a thing of any Vulcan." 

"When will this procedure be done, Doctor? | am Interested In knowing If | will be able to see 
again oo." 

"We're setting it up now. It will most probably be uncomfortable, but that's all." 


The following day when both patients were up and about, they got the final details from Spock, with 
McCoy, as usual, |Iistening In. 

"I+ seems that there was a local group seeking to overthrow the new ruler, and Breantrid suspected 
them. He let !t be known where you were to beam back up, knowing that they would attack. Breantrid 
then used this ‘affront to the Federation,' as he termed it, as. an excuse to wipe out the entire group 
of dissenters. Unfortunately, there Is no proof of this. plot, merely a probability of 93.14159%." 

"Can't we do something, Jim?" asked McCoy 

Kirk started to answer, and then turned to Cane and studied her for a moment. "The first day you 
beamed aboard you sald that you wanted to be a starship captain, Commander Cane. Have you changed your 
mind?™ 

"No, sir! As | said then, It has been my goal since | was twelve." 

"0.K. then, you're the captain. The RejJins have killed two of your men, as well as a Federation 
ambassador. What are you going to do about It, Captain?" 

"Sir?" 

S| sald, what are you going to do about it?" 

"! belleve, sir, that without proof we can do nothing. The Prime Directive. Unless we arm another 
Insurrection, which ts forbidden. | suppose that General Order 24 would be considered overreacting, 
although tempting?" 

"Kirk laughed, "Definitely. Anything else?" 

“Well, Captain, | have the feeling that something should be done, although that may be partly a 
feeling of gullt on my part. | regret that | could do nothing to save the life of the ambassador, but 
It was impossible, sir." 

Kirk turned to her and sald softly, "| heard the tapes of the conversations between you and the 
ship while the 'porter was being repaired. You should have no regrets about your action. They were 
beyond reproach." 

Pride struggled with Vulcan composure on her face, and she finally gave in to a broad smile. 
"Thank you, Captain.” 

"However, that doesn't answer my question. Now that we have eliminated guilt on your part, and 
General Order 24, what would you do?" 

"If | were captain?" 

*Yes." 

"1 don't know." 
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"Good!" 

"Good?" 

"Yes, It's a sign that you don't think that you know everythings A good beginning for a future 
captain." 

"Sir?" 

"Commander?" 


“What are you planning to do, sir?" 
"Actually, as you sald, there Isn't anything very much that we CAN do, without proof, except To 


make sure that the Federation Is made aware of what went on, so that no other ship will fall [nto The 
same trap unwarned. 1! don't IIke [It any better than. you do, but we just can't Interfere." 

it was time for McCoy to put In his two credits worth. "All right, | want both captains back to 
bed, or |'Il keep Spock In charge unt!! Hell freezes over." 

"1 beg your. pardon," sald Cane, "but [f you had read your Dante, Doctor, you would be aware that--" 

"That's It, Jim," McCoy exploded, "I refuse to work on any ship with two Vulcans on it." 

Kirk took Cane by the arm, "Come with me, Commander, | do belfeve that it's time for our naps." 

"{*li be on the bridge, Doctor,” Spock sald as he left. 

"One of these days," muttered the good doctor, "one of these days." 
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Geeat Bird of the Galaxy! 


It ts generally accepted knowledge that the Klingons are reproduced artificially, by means of gene pools. 
Klingoni! geneticists are constantly working to design new and Improved strains of Klingons. However, 
with all this genetic tinkering going on, It Is within the realm of possibility that someone might make 
a mistake. With these facts In hand the following poem comes to mind: 


ODE TO A MASS-PRODUCED KLINGON 


Admiral Kor, you're a nasty boor, 
A viper and a bastard. 
You punish your men for the least offense 
They know who Is master. 
You scorn the soft Organians, 
That bunch of bleating sheep. 
You took one of Starfleet's finest men 
And lett a quivering heap. 
You love to dismember an enemy, 
Segment by bloody segment. 
There's just one thing that could spoil your day .«. 
And that fs: 
Kor, you're pregnant. 


by Barb Parcells 
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JUST HOW FANATIC A FANATIC ARE YOU? fa quiz] 


’ Sooner or later In the life of a Star Trek fan a number of peculiar traits will appear. Just how deeply sie 
seated these quirks can become Is revealed by the following test. Give yourself 1 credit for each question 


you answer "yes." 


1. Do you use a lot of exclamation points when you write on the topic of Star Trek? For example: "Tell _ 


me about the Star Trek SIG!!!" 
2. Are you able to spot the words, "Star Trek" In the midst of a treatise on aboriginal dietary customs 


or In aqually esoteric mil feu? = 
3. Do you step over/on old ladies, small! children, and/or animals when you hear the words, "Star Trek," | 


In an effort to catch the context? 


4. Do you buy almost anything associated 
with Star Trek, with or without IImp excuses i 
("My kids are gonna LOVE this!")? 

5. Do you write letters at the drop of 

a snide remark against Star Trek, thus living CR 
up to Roddenberry's Axiom that Trekkers 

are born with a typewriter In one hand and 

a roll of stamps In the other? rm 
6. Do you watch every Star Trek episode 

on TV no matter what time of day or night 
It appears? Add 3 credits If you rise from 
a deathbed. 

7- Do you feel compelled to publish your 
very own Star Trek fanzine, no matter how 
deeply in debt ft places you? 

8. Do you have a "justificatiton/crusader" 
complex: te, do you defend Star Trek from 
al! slights and proselytize to those who re 
show the slightest [Interest in learning 

more? 

9. Do you spend every possible vacation - 
at Star. Trek conventions, no matter how 
Tnconventent it is to everyone concerned? 

10. Are you compelled to enter every costume 





contest with your own creations? ee 
11. Oo you write your own Star Trek stories, 
| es plays, poetry, books, and buttonhole helpless 
victims for praise? (If yes, make sure ‘ 
Clase p yes, 


: you submit a copy to TREKIsM!) 
Encounters of the 4p Kind. 12. Does every postal worker recognize 
you on sight, from trying to sneak an extra em 
ounce on newsletters? Add 5 points if your 


matiman delivers an envelope with only the words, "Star Trek" and your city on the front. 
13. Are you a preferred customer at the.office supply store for your large purchases of paper, stencils, 


ribbons, etc. 7 
14. Have you usurped at least one room of your home for writing, book collections, posters et al and 
forbidden entry to ali upon pain of death? 
15. Do you fantasize about what [It would be Iike to REALLY be on the Enterprise? ap 
SCORE EVALUATION: | 
1-5 credits = Join another SIG, as you obviously sent your money to the wrong address and have us confused 

with another group m 
6-10 credits = You probably just began watching Star Trek for the first time and want a littie background 

Information 

11-15 = Congratulations! You're one of us and have finally found a home among like creatures. “a 


16 or more = We're hoping that your therapy sessions will soon begin to show some results. 
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A FLY IN THE OINTMENT 
by Barb Parcells 


"| have to admit, it's a nice planet. Too bad we have to let the 
Kl tngons spoll It with their sour faces." 
Or. McCoy looked at the scenery about their table and breathed deeply 
of the morning air. 
"Well, Bones, you know the old saying about the fly and the ointment." 
Kirk took a bite out of his slab of toast. 
"Just the same, Jim, | wish this fly didn't wear a Klingon uniform." 
"There are many things, Doctor, for which we wish and carnot have 
eee although your particular wish Is not without merit." 
"Thanks, Spock," McCoy replied a bit acidly. "It wouldn't be so 
bad If Kor weren't here on shore leave at the same time as us." 
"Still worrled about the mind=-sifter [ncident, Bones?" 
“Damn right | am, Jim. You don't remember the shape they left you In, thank God." McCoy shuddered. 
"No, | don't. And | think you. should forget It. It's In the past now, and there's nothing we can 
do about It. We have no solld proof with which to confront Kor." Kir's voice softened. "Stop worrying, 
Bones. Enjoy your shore leave." 
"All right, Jim," the doctor said reluctantly. But he muttered to himself: 
"That's jike telling someone to stop worrying about what Hitler did to six million Innocent people." 
Spock heard the doctor's muttered aside, but said nothing. Nothing would have done any good. 





Suddenly the morning stillness was shattered by a tenor roar from across the pedestrian avenue. 
At the table situated under the tree which was the source of the racket, the occupants jumped violently. 
Chai Fu swore. 

"Damn that bug!" 

“Whadja say, Chal?" yelled one of the other men over the din. 

"1 SAIO, "DAMN THAT BUGI'" 

"RIGHTI® 

The three people al! knew that the source of the roar was a fist-sized iInsectoid which was the equiva~ 
lent of the Terran cicada, only ten times as loud. Exasperated, Chal drew his phaser, set it to wide- 
beam mild stun, almed It up [nto the tree, and fired. The ensuing silence was deafening. 

Heads turned around all! up and down the promenade. 

After a long moment, the woman said, 

“Wow, you sure shut that thing up!* 

. Chal contentedly siurped his soup. 

"Yup." 

The multitude of heads turned back to their previous business. 

At the Enterprise table, Kirk commented, 

"Well, whatever the source of that racket was, he sure terminated it effectively." 

"1 believe, Captain, that the guilty party was a local Insectoid approximately nine centimeters 
long, noted for Its nolse-making proclivities. The colloquial term for It seems to be 'Tarean Cicada.'" 

Spock suddenly noticed something large and airborne chart a wobbly course from the phaser-stunned 
tree toward the one above their table. He was about to mention it, but the captain and the doctor started 
up the conversation again, so he kept his peace. Besides, he wasn't sure ee. 


A few minutes later, McCoy started to say something, and was Interrupted by a godawful roar from 
the tree above his head. Spock put his mouth next to the captain's ear and shouted: 

NEVIDENTLY OUR INSECTOID FRIEND DECIDED THAT THE TREE ACROSS THE WAY WAS A SOMEWHAT UNSATISFACTORY 
LOCATION, AND ELECTED OUR TREE INSTEAD!" 

MWELL, MRe SPOCK, I'M AFRAID THIS TREE IS GOING TO HAVE TO BE UNSATISFACTORY AS WELL!" 

With that, KIrk set his phaser on stun and fired Into the tree as his predescessor had. The din 
abruptly stopped, and without further ado something fist-sized fell Into Kirk's bacon and eggs. The 
captain fished it out. 

Dangling it by one wing, he commented, 

"Well, here's our culprit." 
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Spock ralsed an eyebrow. 

"|tndeed."* | 

‘Uh, Mr. Spock, do these things bite?" 

#1 do not belfeve so, sir. They merely make a loud noise." 

"Good." Kirk stuffed the bug down his shirt.* When we finish breakfast, |I'!! take it down to the 
Blology Center and let them decide what to do with [t.” 

Spock raised his other eyebrow at the captain's unusual choice of containment for the bug, but said 
nothing. The next few minutes of conversation continued peaceful ly. 

Slowly, the ‘cicada’ regained what consciousness a cicada could have. It noted that [t seemed to 
be In a warm, close, shady space. It set Its claws Into a thin, fibrous substance. It Interpreted these 
stimull to mean that It was situated In a fork’ between two tree branches, and that conditions were idea! 
for mating. None of this was thought consclously, of course. it was merely the Insectoid's response 
to stimul!. The cicada began to do that which was Its purpose In iIife. it began to cal! to another cee. 

Something |tke a destroyer-class alarm claxon sounded six inches below Kirk's face. Kirk leaped vio~ 
tently out of his chair and pawed frantically at his shirt. He yanked out the offender; the cicada abrupt- 
ly shut up at this sudden Intrusion Into [ts privacy. 

One of the men from the table across the way saw Kirk's wiid leap and hurried over to Investigate, 
and help, If he could. 

“Hey, are you okay?" 


"Yes eee | think so," Kirk answered, staring at the bug he held at arm's length. "! put this creature 


down my shirt for safekeeping, and the damn thing decided to sound off." 
“| made that mistake once ... |'ve never made It since." 
"1 don't think I'm ever going to repeat It ei-——-" Kirk suddenly noticed something some distance 
down the promenade. 
Kor and several others sat at a table, eating and talking. 
With a wicked gleam [n his eye and the cicada In his hand, Kirk started off toward the Klingon table. 


"Good morning, Admiral." 

Kor turned. from his conversation to see what unwelcome personage was addressing him. It was a most 
unwelcome personage Indeed. Kirk. 

"What Is It you want, Captain?" 

"Well, Admiral, I've been thinking that since the Organians have Imposed their peace upon us, we 
might as well make the best of It. So | decided to give you a iIittle ... peace offering." 

Kirk presented the cicada. 

Kor looked it over suspIclously. 


"It Isn't explosive, Is [t?" he asked, looking significantly at Kirk. Kirk chuckled. 

"Now, Kor, that wouldn't be a very diplomatic peace offering, would It? Besides, I'd never get 
away with It." 

"That's right." Kor cautiously took the Insect and handed It to his science officer. The subordinate 
quickly ran his sctence ‘corder over It. 

"Well, Lieutenant?" Kor demanded Impatiently. 

"It appears to be nothing more than an Insect, Exalted One. There are some rather odd interna! 
structures, but nothing that could be used for offensive action." 

Kirk shrugged. "! thought perhaps your blology department would find It an interesting sub ject 
for study." 

"Perhaps," sald Kor shortly, and turned away [n an obvious gesture of dismissal. Kirk headed back 
toward his table trying desperately not to snicker. Kor turned back and watched the captain go, a specu- 
lative expression on his face. Then he looked at his science officer, who was stil! holding the oug. 


"Well, Lieutenant, are you going to sit there all day holding that thing, or are you going to put 
It in your sclence pouch?" 


"{ --" The Klingon hesitated, wondering If the thing would fit. 
“Or are you afraid of It," snorted Kor. He took the Insect from his Ifeutenant and tucked it away in 


*{No pockets In thelr uniforms, remember? [ 
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the folds of his uniform. He then picked up his meat and bit into It. 


"Jim, what did you go over there for-— where's the bug?" 
"Spock, Bones .--e | just pulled a delayed-action practical joke on the Klingons -- Kor specific- 
ally. Watch the Klingon table closely." 


The insect was creeping about In Kor's uniform, making him extremely uncomfortable. Exasperated, 
he hauled it out and placed it roughly In the middle of the table, and returned to his breakfast. 
The cicada tidied itself, flipped its wings several times, and began to sing. 


As the Federationers watched, the familiar tenor roar sounded from the direction of the Klingons' 
table, slightly diminished by distance. There was a veritable explosion of Klingons in all directions, 
diving desperately for cover. One Klingon flattened himself in the dirt, whipped out his disruptor, 
and fired at the table. The unfortunate table went up In a miniature fireball! as the Klingons scrambled 
away from the explosion. 

"Evidently, someone neglected to Inform the Klingons that Duraplastic is explosive at high temper- 
ature." 

"Live and learn, Mr. Spock. Bones, you were worried about Kor having used the mind-sifter on 
mee Well, | think you can consider rhe debt settled. 


“OrKIPy<O~ 
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First we take control of the Enterprise, 
+hen Star Fleet, then the Federation, then we take over NBC and 
get rid of Star Trek once and for all. 
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TRIVIALITIES SECTOR 
A TRIVIA QUIZ FROM CHEKOV 
[via Rosemarie Elerman] 


Do you have trouble remembering exact details of Federation and Enter- 
prise history? Odes your mind hang a “closed" sign out before you 
even finish reading the first Star Trek trivia question? So that you 
can say that you got all of the answers correct on one ST trivia quiz, 
relax and answer these questions: 


1. How long ts the mission of the Enterprise to last? 

2. Who Is Nurse Chapel In love with? 

3. Mr. Scott ts proud of the fact that he was born In what 
section of the planet Earth? 

4. The Enterprise shuttiecratt Is named after what famous 
scientist? 

5. Mr. McCoy Is affectionately called what by Captain Kirk? 

6. What Is the middie [nitfal of Kirk's name? | 

7- Who [ts the communications officer? ‘ 

8. Who {is definitely “scrutable" and changes hobbies nearly every week? , RE é LVKK 

9. The character of Spock Is played by what actor? 

10. What ts the full name of the person who is In more ways than one "mud" [n Kirk's eyes In one 

animated and two live episodes? 





ANSWERS : 
ppnw uojuey JUNO DUeH=0| AOWIN pseUuce}=6 


NINS *4712Q @unyN *fJ=a/ 1=ag SoUOgag 00] || 29x PUuB|LO9G=s¢ yOOdSez sueeA SAI j= 
++ reer t+ 


THE WORST OF TRIVIA: Now that the pikers are out of the way, and | hope mollified, let's get serious 
and really pick a few nits! The following quizes are from those which originally appeared In varlous 
Issues of TREKXisM. The answers are somewhere In the pages of this publication — have fun finding them! 


PART | 


1. What was Nancy Crater's nickname for McCoy? 

2. Who was Christine Chapel's fiance? — 

3e What Is the name of the colony fn DAGGER OF THE MIND? 

4. What Is tranya? 

de Kevin Riley nearly died from a poison — what was [t? 

6- Im BALANCE OF TERROR, who are getting married? 

7. What type of sun does the Romulan system have? 

8. Where did McCoy meet a white rabbit? 

9. What Is a Murasaki! effect? 

10. Who lives In a Star Desert? 

11. What happened on Sestus I|11? 

12. What expedition was led by Shaun Christopher? 

15- Name the members of the court in COURT MARTIAL. 

14. Who colonized Cet!I Alpha V? 

15. What planets were at war {n A TASTE OF ARMAGEDDON? 

16. Where can real dragons be found? 

17. What kind of trader was Spock disguised as In ERRAND OF MERCY? 

18. Name the drug that caused McCoy to go beserk In CITY ON THE EDGE OF FOREVER. 
19. In OPERATION: ANNIHILATE how does Spock escape bi Indness? 

20. What assignment did Kirk miss to take Spock to Vulcan In AMOK TIME? 
21. Who created Nomad? 

22. What kind of materfal was used to construct THE DOOMSDAY MACHINE? 
25. How large an explosion results from fission of Impulse engines? 

24. What was the disease which threatened the Iife of Commissioner Hedford? 
25. What Earth species does a Tellarite resemble? 
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41. 
42. 





: 40. 


What fs Babel? Why Is It Important? 

What Is Commander Scott's home town? 

Give three other names for Jack the Ripper mentioned 
in WOLF IN THE FOLD. 

Where was quadrotriticale developed? 

What unit of money do Providers use? 

Who [ts the Enterprise physician who specializes in the 
treatment of Vulcans? 

Who Is the Proconsul of Planet |V in Star System 892? 
What Is the name of the baby born In FRIDAY'S CHILD? 
Who is his mother? 

What Is the Romulan "Right of Statement"? 

Name the telekinetic agent fn PLATO'S STEPCHILDREN. 
What pecullar physical tralt do the citizens of Scalos 
exhibit? 

What rank Is Garth In WHOM GODS DESTROY? Where is he from? 
In whteh episode Is the planet Sarpeidon destroyed? 
What was the first ship to which Kirk was assigned? 
What Is the lifespan of the android bodies In |, MUDD? 


What does a Tantalus field do? Where Is it found? 
Who {ts the commodore aboard the Enterprise during THE DEADLY YEARS? 
ee 


PART LU 


Who Is the young female crewman spurned by Charife Evans? 


What Is Roger Korby's nickname? 


What was the Infamous "therapy machine" called In DAGGER OF THE MIND? 
Who sponsored the troup of actors In CONSCIENCE OF THE KING? 
Who was Kirk's most irritating classmate at the Starfleet Academy? 
On what planet was the Enterprise's computer given a sensuous female personal ity? 
What was the destination of the Galftleo 7 before It crashed? 
in COURT MARTIAL, how was the Enterprise sabotaged? 
How long had the war lasted In A TASTE OF ARMAGEDDON? 
What was so dangerous about living on Omicron Cet! Ii1? 
What Is the most valuable mineral mined on Janus VI? 
Name the Klingon Interrogation device mentioned In ERRAND OF MERCY. 
What was the pacifist movement headed by Edith Keeler? 


How many people live on Deneva? 
Define |lirpa and ah-woon. 


Who did Spock remind Apollo of In WHO MOURNS FOR ADONAIS? 
What ts the name of the dancing gir! In WOLF IN THE FOLD/ 


Who tn Ton Ru? 


In which episode ts the planet Coridian important? 
What scientific contribution did Zephram Cochrane make? 
Name the 7-foot thrall! tn GAMESTERS OF TRISKELION. 


Who are the Kelvans? 


What Is the home planet of Elaan of Troyius? 


Who stole SPOCK'S BRAIN? 
What Is the shape of a Thollian vessel? 


tere eeereeeete t 


PART II 


In what episode do we see Kirk's tombstone? 
What caused the computer to malfunction In THE ENEMY WITHIN? 


Who dispensed a "Venus PI11?" 
Who commanded the Fesarius? 


In which episode Is a miniature of the Enterprise seen? 
What character was portrayed by Melvin Belli? 
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In SPOCK'S BRAIN, how Is Kara's ship propel led? 


8. What IIne from Byron did Spock quote when In mind-meld with Kol las? 
9. What Is an empath? 


10. 
11. 
12. 
136 
14. 
156 
16.6 
\7e 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 


10. 
V1. 


13. 
14. 
156 
16. 
17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
226 
256 


In which eptsode did McCoy become af ffanced? 

What was the result of Losira's touch? 

Why can't Gldeonites be ster! 1!zed? 

Where would one find troglytes? 

When was an ultrasonic generator used as & weapon? 

Name two episodes In which Scotty wore his kilts. 

What happened to the USS: Val fant? 

Who once suffered from Vegan chor fomentngIi tis? 

Who was a ward of the Thasl ans? 

What can be found on Tantalus IV? 

How was the population of Memory Alpha destroyed? 

On what planet do the natives resembie piles of molten rock? 
Who was the. ship's surgeon when Christopher Pike was In command of 

the Enterprise? 

Who came from the FabrinI system? 

In what star system Is the planet Vulcan located? 

Name the seven passengers on the shuttiecraft in GALILEO 7. 

Who Is also known as a “work of art?" 

In RETURN OF THE ARCHONS, what type of weapon Is used against the Enterprise? 
Where Is zlenite found? 

Who Is the caretaker android tn WHAT ARE LITTLE GIRLS MADE OF 2? 
What Is done with a ploomik? 

Who [s the son of the Catullan ambassador? 

1¢ someone had blue skin and antennae, what would he be? 

What Is Yonada? 

Who crashed In the Columbia, and I ived? 

How old Its Sarek at the time of JOURNEY TO BABEL? 


+e eterreeree te t+ 
PART iV 


What starship was destroyed by THE DOOMSDAY MACHINE? 
How many Zetartans comprised THE LIGHTS OF ZETAR? 
What were the charges against Kirk In COURT MARTIAL? 
Who ts the leader of the Botany Bay? 
Why ts It dangerous to spend the night on Alpha 1772 
Who commanded the USS Exeter? 
What ts Spock's computer classification? 

In which episode does McCoy say, “I'm a doctor, not an escalator?" 
What dastardly deed was committed by Edward Lakso? 

What actor provided.the voice of Yarnek In THE SAVAGE CURTAIN? 

in how many episodes {s D.C. Fontana given a writing credit? 

Name the two actresses who portrayed Nancy Crater. 

What lays "eggs" In the form of silicon nodules? 

Who Is "the god who bleeds?" 

What Its Mrs. Harry Mudd's given name? 

Where fs Odona from? 

Give two episodes tn which the universal translator Is used. 

What are the first names of MUDD‘'S WOMEN? 

Who developed theragen? 

When did Spock wear fiowers? 

What is an Eymorg? 

In which episodes are female crewmen wearing uniforms with trousers? 

Who "Imported" the first tribble aboard the Enterprise? 
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24. How old Is Yeoman Rand at the time of MIRI2 
' 25. What Is Spock's blood type? 
26. How did Christine Chapel meet her fiance, Roger Korby? 
27. What fs Lt. Riley's full name? 
28. Who designed the Enterprise? 
29. What happened to Beta Niobe? 
30. Which episodes were written by Theodore Sturgeon? 
31. Who used a transmuter? 
32. What Is made of diburnium and osmium? 
J3¢ In what episode does Kirk wear make-up? 
34. What would you do If a Vulcan sald, "kroykah?" 
35¢ Who portrayed the Dohiman of Elaas? 
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ANSWERS TO PART | 


3 & LUKK 1=Plum 2=0r. Roger Korby 3=Tantalus IV Penal Colony 4=the 
drink served by Balok fn THE CORBOMITE MANEUVER 5=Tetralubisol, 
In THE CONSCIENCE OF THE KING 6=Speclalist Robert Tomitnson and Speclaltst 2nd class Angela Martini 
7awhite dwarf 8=on the planet Omicron In SHORE LEAVE 9=an Ionic storm encountered in THE GALILEO 7 
102Trelane, THE SQUIRE OF GOTHOS 11=the duel between Kirk and the Gorn In ARENA 12=the first Earth 
probe to Saturn and the rest of the Botany Bay travelers 13=Lindstrom, Krasnowsky, Chandra, LI Chow 
and Stone 14=Khan Singh and the rest of the Botany Bay crew 15=Eminiar and Vendikar 16=Berengaria 7 
172a dealer In Kivas and Trillftum 18=Cordrazine 19=because of his Vulcan third eyelid 20=the inaug- 
uration ceremonies of the president of Altair VI 21=Jackson Roykirk 22=neutronium 25=97.855 megatons 
24=Sakuros disease 252pigs 26=the code name for a neutral asteroid where a Federation conference was 
held 27=EdInburough, Scotland 28=Beratis, Kesla, Redjack 29=Canada S30-Quatioos 51=Dr. M'Benga 
32=Ctaudius Marcus 33=Leonard James Akaar 34=the right of a condemned person to make a last statement 
before his death 35=Kironide (as fn THE ENTERPRISE INCIDENT) 36=accellerated motion -- faster than the 
human eye can see 37=Fleet Captain; from Izar 38=ALL OUR YESTERDAYS 39=USS Faragut 40=500,000 years 
41=makes people disappear; found onthe Enterprise-2 In MIRROR, MIRROR 42=George Stocker. 


ANSWERS TO PART II 


12=Tina Lawton 2="Pasteur of Archaeological Medicine” 3=neural neutralizer 4=Interstellar Cultural 
Exchange project 5=2Finnegan 6=SIignet XIV (ref: TOMORROW IS YESTERDAY) 7=New Paris Colony on Markus II! 
82he tapped out the primary energy circuits 92500 years 10=Bertold rays, which cause a breakdown in 
human tissue ilspergtum 12=mtnd slfter 13=World Peaceways 14=1 million 15=Vulcan weapons: the lirpa 
Is a long stick with a blade on one end and a large knob on the other, the ahn-woon resembles a bola (an 
arrangement of welghted ropes) 16=the god Pan 17=Kara 18=Tan Ru was the allen space probe which untted 
with Nomad and became THE CHANGELING 19=2JOURNEY TO BASEL 20=Zephrem Cochrane discovered the space warp 
drive 21=Kloeg 22=colontzers from the Andromeda galaxy (BY ANY OTHER NAME) 25=Elas, in the Tellan star 
system 24=Kara 25=tetrahedral 


ANSWERS TO PART 111! 


1=WHERE NO MAN HAS GONE BEFORE 2=a yellowish ore on the clothing of a technician using the transporter 
3=Harry Mudd 4=8alok, In THE CORBOMITE MANEUVER 5=CATSPAW 6=Gorgan the Friendly Angel in AND THE 
CHILDREN SHALL LEAD 7=I!0n propulsion 8="She walks In beauty Iike the night" (in IS THERE IN TRUTH NO 
BEAUTY) S=someone who can heal others by taking on their iInjurfes 102FOR THE WORLD IS HOLLOW AND | HAVE 
TOUCHED. THE SKY 11=cellular disruption resulting In Instant death 12=because of almost instant tissue 
regeneration 13=on Ardana, as miners In THE CLOUD MINDERS 14=Ton Sevrin In THE WAY TO EDEN 1521S THERE 
IN TRUTH NO BEAUTY and THE SAVAGE’ CURTAIN 16=!t was destroyed by its captain in WHERE NO MAN HAS GONE 
BEFORE 17=Kirk 18=Charlle X 19=a penal colony 202by THE LIGHTS OF ZETAR causing brain damage 
212Excalbia, eg Yarnek in THE SAVAGE CURTAIN 22=Dr. Piper 23=the passengers of the asteroid-ship Yonada 
24=40 Eridant 25=Spock, MeCoy, Scott, Getano, Boma, Mears, and Latimer 26=Droxine [fn THE CLOUD MINDERS 
27=heat beams 28=0on Ardana 29=Ruk 30=it's made into a Vulcan soup 31=Tongo Rad in THE WAY TO EDEN 
32=Andortan 33=an asteroid converted Into a space ship 34=Vina In THE MENAGERIE 55=102 years old 
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ANSWERS TO PART IV 


1=USS Constellation 2=100 3=per jury and culpable negligence In the death of Lt.-Finney 4=Khan Noonien 
Singh S=temperature Is -120°F at night (ref: THE ENEMY WITHIN) 6=Captain Ronald Tracey 7=A~/ 8=FRIDAY'S 
CHILD 9=he wrote AND THE CHILDREN SHALL LEAD 10=Bart LaRue 11=ten 12=Jeane Bal and Francine Pyne 

13"a Horta 14=Kirk ("Kirok® In THE-PARADISE SYNDROME) 15=Stella 16=the planet Gideon 17=ARENA, META- 
MORPHOSIS, THE LIGHTS OF ZETAR 18=Eve, Ruth, Magda 19=KlIingons: IT was originally used as a nerve gas 
202In THE APPLE 212a female (ref: SPOCK'S BRAIN) 22=WHERE NO MAN HAS GONE BEFORE and MENAGERIE 23=LT. 
Uhura 24224 25=T negative 26=she’was his student 27=Kevin Thomas Riley 28=Lawrence Marvick 29=/ts 
sun went nova (ref: ALL OUR YESTERDAYS) 30=SHORE LEAVE and AMOK TIME 31=Sylvfa and Korob In CATSPAW 
32=the planetoid In THAT WHICH SURVIVES 35>THE ENEMY WITHIN - his "other" self 34=stop (ref: AMOK TIME) 


352france Nuyen, as ELAAN OF TROYIUS. 
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FOOTNOTES TO THE SECOND EDITION 


It fs quite a humbling expertence to look back on work 
done nearly six years ago, especially so when It becomes 
painfully obvious that | had forgotten quite a few of 
the more elementary rules of grammar, not to mention a 
blind eye to typographical errors. When the original 
printing of 500 coptes sold out, it was our Intention to 
merely "tidy up" the master and simply run off copies in 
Xerox. But the amount of tidying far exceeded the amount 
of copy left untouched, and it became simpler to 
just retype If all — especially since we now 
have a far more sophisticated machine with 
an automatic correction system! 


Reading back over these 52 pages has been 
Itke a trip through a time tunnel, when we 
beginning Trekkers were full of fresh en- 
thusfasm for anything Involving Trek. 
And that passage of time has demon- 
strated how sophisticated fan fiction 
has become over the years. The temp- 
tation to re-edit this material, and 
even eliminate some items that now 
seem Incredibly naive [In retrospect, 
has been great Indeed. On the whole, 
though, | still feel this has signifi- 
cant contributions to make to our genre, 
and, choose to leave our short journey 
through the Guardian as [t was originally 
travel led. 


As of this writing -— April, 1985 — our faith in 

the continuance of Star Trek has been rewarded with 

a promise of yet another film adventure in STAR TREK IV. 

When we are all huddied fn our shawls, rocking away at 
the Old Trekkers' Home, | hope to be able to say that 
every Issue of TREKIsM at Length remains vaiable 

still. 


idl Peace and Long Life, 
a [Ge 


Vel Jaeger 
Editor, TREKIisM at Length 
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